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THERE is something so despicable in adulation that, 
in endeavouring to avoid the very appearance of it, I 
may possibly fall into the opposite extreme, and neglect 
a duty which justice imperiously demands. 

Whether I consider your character in a senatorial ot 
domestic light, I am fully sensible that the highest eulo* 
gium v^ould not be misapplied, but I shall withstand the 
strong impulse of my own feelings, through the fear of 
doing violence to your's. 
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Whatever may be the fate of my little volume, I shall 
find it a source of pleasure, when I consider that its pub* 
licatioQ has afforded me an opportunity of gratifying one 
of the warmest wishes of my heart ; I mean, by evincing 
to the world, in this simple, yet sincere manner, how 
truly I am. 

Dear Sir, 
Your veiy faithful and obliged servant, 

FORTESCUE HITCHINS. 

SL Ives, September, 18lO. 



PREFACE. 



rr Is with no trivial degree of anxiety that I make mj 
obeisance to the public. Like a youthful actor^ on his 
first appearance on the stage^ I look around me with a 
sensation of dismay ; far nu)re dreading disapprobation 
than anticipating applause. 

It has been my object to inculcate the principles of 
rdUgion and virtue^ the conviction of which^ in some de- 
gree^ alleviates my fears. 

There is certainly a portion of responsibility insepa* 
rably connected with the character of a writer ; but I 
deem myself too insignificant in the eyes of the literary 
World to merit its attention ; I may therefore hope to 
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escape the tempest that attacks superior talents^ and to 
slumber in the peaceful vale of mediocrity. 

Incubvit nunquam cekstuftamma salictis, 
Nee parvifrutices iram metuere Tonantis 
Ingentus quercus, annosas fulminas omos. 

Claud* 

May I bat please my subscribers^ and I shall resign 
ev^ry pretension to higher honours. To them I return 
my thanks^ experiencing, at the same time^ a high sense 
of the honour conferred on me by people of rank, ta- 
lents^ and respectability. 

I cannot conclude without apologizing to my nume* 
rous friends for the long interval which has elapsed since 
the appearance of my *' Proposals." Ill health, and the 
distance between myself and my printerj must plead as 
an excuse. 
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THE SEA SHORE, 



Jr ROM scenes where nature^ with unsparing hand, 
Strews fruits and flow'rs, and pours her habbling brooks>, 
Pensive I stray. My steps the barren sands 
(Tho' barren, not unpleasing,) oft invite. 
Where not a trace is seen, save the light print 
Of sea-bird ; not a shrub, but what the surge 
Roots frbm the gulph marine, and rolls on shore. 
And mock me, ye ! who like the pageant fiy 
Disporting in the sun-beam, wind the maze 
Of madd'nihg fashion, — mock me as ye list. 
And deem the man a maniac who, averse 
To folly's fantasies, seeks a blank waste^ 
And calls it Eden. Such are nature's charms,, 
lu all her vast variety of works, 
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That, whether shapeless, rocks, or blossotn'd meads>. 

Or waves, loud howling, meet my wandering eye^ 

I feel a jx)y suldime-^a transport stich 

As nature, and she only, can inspire. 

Farewell, then, splendid ball-rooms h and farewell: 

Their giddy puppets ! Happier far the man 

Who in reflection's paths, at morn and eve, 

Unnoticed wanders,, pondering on His|>owei^ 

Who, into being, spoke a universe. 

At His command>.thro' heaven's ethereal plains, 

[forth roU'd obedient wx>rld8 ; some,, far from earth,. 

On night's dark vetl,^like eastern pearls, to shine ;. 

And one — all-g]orious — day's^ majestic sire 

To reign, unrivaU'd, in a brighter sphere* 

With awe, with love, with, gratitude impress'd, 

I gaze, and wonder ; wonder, and adore* 

Oh Gracious Being ! *^ Fattier of Light and Life,'' 

Wonder of wonders ! round whpse radiant throne 

Myriads of spirits, in harmonious strains, 

Thy greatness celebrate ! Creator ! God ! 
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( Whate'er ifrjr title* 9 oh, iir itt^ity, view 
Thy prostrate suppliatttf aitd, wtirfet bAi^ pVtffaW/ 
With Pag«f p<*ttp mtvike fh^ tfiibaltoM^cJ idutte. 
Be Thou th' august hwpJrer of niy sotrg. 

When froar the glowitifg portals of the east. 
Eclipsing all the pag^rantry of kiaga. 
In slow and soleam state, the foil* of b'cF suii 
Shoots beams of splendour o'er the dewy si^ene, 
Tis mine to quit the pillow of repose, 
(Enervating, Id^drrously enjoy'd) 
And, witft firtof step" and pantitig heart, a^cfend 
Some rugge(icrt)inence; thence gazing fat. 
Where hrffs, hrgh towering, Hft their misty cones. 
Her ample scope imagintttidn takes. 
Strange forms depicting in each changeful cfMd', 
And soothing sorrow by abstracting thought. 

Sweet are the mingfing melodies of morn t 
To him^ how doubly sweet ! to whom theit sounds 
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Were once, of yputhful boorsj the solace soft. 
And now, no sad memento of the past. 
Rous*d from lethargic sleeps up spring the host 
Of woodland choristers^ each emulous 
To swell the concert ; not by nature stor'd 
With tones of equal softness, but ordain'd. 
Each in its native note> to give a zest 
To rural pleasures, when the heart, at ease^ 
Prefers, as well it may, such strains divine. 
To all the high-flown flummery of art. 
With music charm'd, yet cordially I greet 
Those soutids domestic from the neighbouring farm 
The low of distant kine, the bleat of flocks. 
The milk-maid's ditty, and the herdsman's song. 
Nor less amusing is the artless strain 
Of wearied fisherman who, raptur'd, sees 
The smoke slow-rising from his roof obscure. 
Irksome his nightly task, his gain but small. 
And comfortless his labour ; but, on shore 
Connubial joy, prime of all joys, awaits him. 
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Stalking, all wearisome^ in pond'rous boots. 
Beneath his hard-earn'd pris^e, I see him bent, 
(Sad en)blem of all sublunary wealth. 
Attained by pain, and painful when attain*d)^ 
Whilst gay and sportive as the wanton sylphs 
That lave their plumage in the rainbow's tints, 
Or gambol in the sun-beams ; fraught with health, 
His blooming children welcome his return ; 
With outstretch'd arms, each little urchin claims 
The kiss parental ; while the careful wife. 
Studious to please, prepares his homely fare ; 
The' homely, sweet ; and such as suits full well 
The sons of industry. Tis order*d thus. 
And wisely so, by Providence, that man. 
Whether the princely robe or tatter'd garb 
Envelope him, may still find happiness. 
Comfort and J037, to no one state confin'd, 
Are, like the breath of heaven, common to all. 
Yon humble cot is his. Around its porch 
A perfumM briar and flaunting woodbine spread. 
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Yet awkward^ and scaice lifted finooi toe varCp 
Scdkiog some dbtaot rock, vheie kmg she staod^ 
Fkppiog beroolsljetcb'd viogs, imeat to dij 
Her rasij plamage, satoryte with brine. 
Nor less ihe gall amosesy wbora I viev 
Urging iier circliog flight ; theo hov'riog low. 
Dependant on the boootj of tiie tide. 
Oft have I seen, vheo oot a Tagraot ctoad 
Veifd the blaearch of heareo^a flock iomieiiBe 
Whirling, io strange Tagaries, 'midst the akies^ 
Till to the aching eje, so high their flight. 
They seem'd a honied swarm. Soch images^ 
Tbo' simple to the thcwghtless*, and uiuneet 
To form the magic of the poet's song. 
Yet seen bv those who, from the creature's powers 
Soar to the great Creator's, they delight. 
Give birth to inspiration, and onfoU 
The wonders of a world surpassing thought. 
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Less knpwD^ though not desenriDg less the note 
Of nature's lovers^ native of northera shores. 
Flies the fierce gannet ; numberless theii flocksj^ 
And so expansive that, neat Boreas' isle. 
Or at Saint Kilda's^ hovering o'er some bark^ 
They, from the startled mariner shut out 
The very light of Heaven* From their nests. 
In countless squadrons, rising, like a cloud 
By whirlwinds agitated^ they astound 
The fowler's ear — the fowler who, from youth, 
Train'd to the arduous task, quite unappall'd. 
Looks o'er the dizzy precipice, and marks 
Where, yet to flight unequal, lie the young. 
Suspended from the summit, he his course 
From crag to crag, with friendly pole directs ; 
And oft 'tis his, in chearless fissure lodg'd. 
To spend the livelong night ; shiyVing he lies 
On the cold flinty rock, like one immur'd 
In death's dark dungeon. All is drear around — 
The tempest howls, and, louder stilly the surge 
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Bursts cm the rugged shore. With vivid flame^ 
The lightning to his frenzied eye displays 
The elemental war,— awfully grand \ 
And, as appall'd, be shudders at the scene, 
Her magic wand creative fency waves, 
And brings (oh doubly cruel !) to his view 
Friends — native home— ^and blazing hearth— and all 
The bland endearments of domestic peace* 
Painful the contrast ! Friends— ah best beloVd! 
Are lost for ever !— Glows that hearth in V^in ! 
Nor friends beloved, nor cot, nor glowing hearth, 
Shall he revisit more ! for, lo ! a shaft 
Of arrowy fire (so wills Omnipotence! 
And dare mankind that sovereign will arraign f) 
Down hurls him, headlong, in the gulph profound. 
The whirlwind sleeps at last, and morning" bursts. 
In rich effulgence, frotn the rosy east, — . 
Season of chearfUlness ! In balmy sighs 
Each zephyr whispers peace; each dewy flower 
Breathes to high Heav*n its modietim of praise. 
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And nature ^niles at large ; — wbikfc he, alas I 
A spectacle of aorrow^ floats forlonij 
Recumbent on the bosom of the deep. 
He never, (mournful word !) be never more 
Shall bare his bosom to the upland breeze. 
In summer!s genial warmth ; nor, when the north 
Drives forth its wintVy terrors, sit secure^ 
Less envying than envied^ in his cot. 

Friends may dropoff^ yet nature, in its course, 
Proceeds unshaken ; tho' to woe-worn hearts 
Her smiles bring more of bitterness than joy. 
E'en kiiigs^ and kingdoms, pow'rful in tb' esteem 
Of grovelling mortals, meet their common doom. 
Without one tribute from the face of Heaven, 
For Him alone, (the Almighty King of Kings — 
The Everlasting God — the Pririce of Peace,) 
For Him alone, at death's desir'd approach. 
Earth trembled to its centre. Oh the cross — 
Amazing thought ! Scom'd, mock'd, and buffeted- 
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Scorn'd by rebellious man — the Lord of Life 
For man was stretch'd. Mysterious sacrifice 1 
Well might th' astonish'd san^ in blackest nighty 
Its splendour bury. Tenfold darkness reign'd ! 
Graves set their prisoners free. The temple veil 
In twain was rent ; and thro' the concave dark 
Of realms ethereal, with unusual roar. 
Loud pealing thunders told th' eventful deed.^ 
So grand a subject suits not muse like mine. 
But may it ever, as my days glide on. 
Sink deep within me ! Scorn it ye who will ! 
This is the rock where, careless of the storm, 
Hope builds her fane, and bids us welcome there. 



Thrice cruel ye ! who, with death-dealing tube^ 
Destroy the feathery tenants of the wave ; 
Harmless, alive ; and useless, dead ; and oft 
How many, wounded, seek some nook obscure. 
There doom'd to waste the remnant of their hours 
In agony severe ! whilst on the cliff. 



.THE SEA SHORE. IS 



Helpless^ unfledg'd^ and destitute of food^ 

(A prey to famine) pine the wretched young. 

To spill the blood of innocence, — ^to mar 

The beauties of creation, for the sake 

Of satiating the follies of the heart 

Is base ! and tho' thro' custonCs medium view'd^ 

It seems a trivial deed, I scorn it. 

Oh ! dove-ey'd pity ! never may I stray 

An exile from thy paths — thy primrose paths^ ' .' 

Where mild compassion bathes each flow'r with team, . ' 

And waftSy with sighs, their odorous sweets to Heaveo. * 

When relaxation prompts the wearied mind 

To chearful recreation, be it mine^ 

Guiltless of blood, these peaceful shores to trace*. 

More pleas'd I feel to see the active shrimp. 

Or fish minute, or crab with hostile claw. 

Enjoying life ; than, with destructive aim. 

To check the flutt'rer in its midway flight. 

Nor less amusement springs from casual search. 

Where, mingling on the sands, and lightly tinged 



.14 TAX SEA 8HOmE. 



By natnre^s matcblest pencil, maoy a sbeD, 
Of shape most fanciful, neglected lies, 
A mote defier of aspiring art. 

But bark ! what music vibrates on the ear i 
The clear«ton*d bugle mellow'd by the tide ; 
O'er which, with festive vot'ries manned, and decked 
With gaudy streamers, gently glides the yacht. 
There was a time, ye gay ! — ^bright days long fledr-^ 
When, lost to thought, and joyous as yourselves, 
I mingled in your frolics ; and, like you, 
IVe stretch'd me on the rock, and deem'd iny fare, 
Tho' cold and coarsely serv'd, a luxury. 
Such are thy magic charms, variety ! 
And such thy forceful powV, that e'en the crag, 
Tho' rough and barren, and unfit for rest, 
Seems soft as down to those who own thy sway. 

Bent on such healthful pastime, and aUurM 
By ocead's azure bosom, placid and dear. 
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Where not a zephyr sported^ Bdwin once 
His little bark put forth. Precious his freight. 
For in the stem, pleas'd with her prattling boy, 
Sate the loV'd partner of his joys and \iroe8. 
Three summer suns had noiisM the mantlthg vine, 
Branching luxuriant round their ftnug retreat. 
Since at the altar, with that pious bliss 
Which virtuods love> and that alone, inspires. 
They pledged their sacred vows. (Jolike the dupes 
Of strange caprice, whoefe petulance destroys 
All hymeneal harmony, they, doubly blesi^d. 
Knew no domestic jars ; but, like two vines 
Fragrant and blooming, fondly twin'd their arms 
Around the peaceful olive. But of joys 
(And many had they, and still more deserv'd) 
Their child — their darling Henry^-^stood the prime* 
Clear, in his beauteous form, the blended charms 
Of Edwin manly, and of Ellen soft. 
Were stampt by nattire ; and his seraph eheeks 
Outviedthe vermtil tints of orient skies. 
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The little wanton^ peeping o'er the bark. 

Delighted saw^ reflected in the tid^^ 

His rosy face^ returning nod for nod. 

And smile for ^mile ; and now he waves his hand-— 

Its hand the shadow wav'd> and seem'd to greet 

The one that gave it birth ; /till (fatal truth !) 

The infant lost his poise, fell o'er, and sunk* 

In vain the n^otber sbriek'd ; as swift as lights 

The fraptic father leapt into the tide. 

And, divingy found his child. Oh, blissful hour. 

When to the trembling mother's outstretched arms> 

He gave their heart's dear treasure ! Yes, he gave 

And, — O mysterious Providence ! — immerg'd 

Deep in the stifling element. Ye powers ! 

Ye rulers of our destinies ! 'tis.your'3 

To plan in wisdom, past the search of man. 

What best befits him ; be it his, thus blind. 

To bow obedient, wonder and adore. 

No more rose Edwin. Death, in many a form. 

Stalks round the world. He threatens in the blast. 
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But in the sun-shine strikes. Thrice happy he 
Who claims his passport^ as a gift divine^ 
And^ fearless of the tyrant, dauntless cries, 
'^ Death where's thy sting? and where thy victory, grave?* 
Such is the wond'rous texture of the mind, ^ 
So exquisitely fine, it ill can bear 
Adversity's rude blast. Reason too oft 
By sudden griefs depos'd, her throne resigns. 
And madness grasps the sceptre. Ellen thus 
Tx>st, past reprieve, to all that gladdens life. 
Sunk ere relentless time, (time that on man 
Pours, with monarchial hand, his wint'ry snows ; 
Now nips the vale's sweet lily — ^now, austere. 
Like autumn's lightning, lowers the kingly oak,) 
Ellen, thus, felt not the cutting shaft of misery. 
But sunk to second childhood. E'en her boy, 
Edwin in miniature, whom once shelov'd 
With ardour past belief, no more could charm. 
An outcast from the world, she sought the shore. 
Strange converse holding with the sullen surge ; 
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Or weaving garknds^ destitute of sweets. 
Of weeds uprooted by tbe furious wave. 
Sad spectacle ! which pity views^ dppali'd I 
HorFd from tbe pinnacle of happiness. 
And rational delight, down the dark gulph 
Of (worse than death) unmeaning idiotism* 
In vain the kind philanthropist would pour 
The strain of consolation. Deaf alike 
To clownish ttockery, or compassion's voice. 
Her days in rayless apathy depart, - 
Like some drear wintVy morn. Around her path 
The mid-day suti its glorious beams may shed. 
But not the darkness of her soul dispel* 
Nor sun, nor moon, nor all the charms profuse 
Which plenty pours on nature's verdant lap. 
Yield pain or pleiasure. Oft, with careless handy 
She plucks the simple wild-flower from theisteep. 
And flings it to the gale,-^her own sad emblem ! 
But when a few, few fleet idght)urs have pass'd, 
(And paai fott fleet they will) the warning voice 
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It caird thy Edwin to bis long repoae 

ill bid thee i^elcomc to a brighter sphere^ 

cl thou (Ob wonderful excliange !) shalt joici 

choral anthems round th' Almighty's throne. 

3 fond idea pleases^ that in Hea?'a^ 

ends^ death dividedi shall again renew 

lightful intercourse. This tender thought) 

dst all the varying miseries of life, 

res birth to patience ; and when fate, at lengtb> 

irtakes us on our way, this tender thought 

rests e'en dissolution of its fears ; 

parting bliss where terror might have swayed, 

d shedding radiance o'er the gloom of deiath, 

Elipples the tide, as springs the wakeful breeze^ 
d melting murmurs steal along the shore. 
elcome,.ye healthful zephyrs ! sweeter far 
an &11 the perfum'd chambers of the greats 
d priz'd by me before the balmy gale 
^gnantirith inland scents. More braqing thon, 
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Freighted with particles saline that rise 
Salubrious from -the deep. Urg'd on by thee 
I see^ tho' scarce descry 'd^ a distant sail 
Far in the blue horizon. Homeward bound. 
Near and more near, enlarging to the view. 
It bends to port ; and now methinks I ken 
The cautious steersman watchful at the helm. 
Still nearer come, I hear the shout of joy 
Which, ever and a&on, the rocks, the caves 
Re-echo, and to fancy's ear send forth 
A welcome to the sea-burnt mariner 
From the dear land he loves. With eager haste 
The doubtful girl ascends some rocky height 
T* await the promis'd signal. Pants her heart. 
As from the stern the snowy kerchief waves. 
Test of her sailor's safety. Oh ! what nights. 
What long and dismal nights has she, in tears. 
Heard the loud storm without; while busy thought 
Turn'd to the boisterous sea, depicting there 
Her better half, on floating plank outstretched. 
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The billows buffeting. Such fears has love^ 

Tliat tho' the south wind breathes ethereal sweets^ 

And ocean sleeps serene^ yet fancy still 

Finds out some dungeon where the clank of chains 

Bespeaks the lover captive ; or, with stripes^ 

Driv'n daily by the fierce Mahometan 

To loathsome labour. But, all perils o'er 

Of winds and waves, sails furl'd, and anchor cast^ 

Swift rows her hero to the well-known shore. 

Here th^n is joy, if joy, that seraph bright. 
So seldom found, still wanders this side Heav'n: 
E'en by possession, comforts, hourly known. 
Grow comfortless. Yes, 'tis the change of fate. 
The sudden change from sunshine into shade. 
From shade to sunshine, that gives instant birth 
To bliss or woe. The man whose even path 
Ne'er deviates in its course, a torpor feels 
Like the dull sluggard who, on bed of down. 
Dozes his life unfeelingly away. 
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A treat for epicures. See how he toils. 
Blind to his fate, midway 'twixt earth and Heaven* 
Around him, darting in disorder'd flight, 
Th* aflfrighted raven flaps her glossy wings, 
Priv*n from her nest, and fe^irf ul of th' approach 
Of wily plunderer. Her mournful croaks. 
Hateful to superstition's blinded throng, 
Portending evil, he, undaunted, hears ; 
So long accustomed to th' unfriendly sound. 
He spurns its omens, and his toil pursues. 
jSweet be thy sleep, poor labourer ! and sweet 
Thy poor repast ! for thou deserv'st it well ; 
And may soft peace, that flies the dome of pride. 
Wave her white pinions o'er thy lowly roof ! 
In such a spot, on a small jutting shelf, 
I've marked some harmless lamb fall'n, past relief> 
Deep from the grassy summit where it graz'd. 
There to and fro he wanders mournfully. 
Casts many a wistful look above^ and cries, 
Bui cries in vain ; contending winds and waves 
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Drown the poor soffVer^B plaint, 'till by deiptit 
Urg'd headlong on, with meagre famine faint^ 
Down whirU the victim in the foaming turf; 
At even-tide, wheb oW the purple west 
Streams many a ray of glory, from his epi; 
Porth plods the kaskin'd shepherd, aiid> with eye 
Keen and accnstom'd to its daily charge. 
Counts the collected flock ; his loss pereeiv'd. 
He hies him to the pliff, and, with deep «ighs. 
Sees the swolfn oarc^e floating on the waves. 
As thus his fleecy favourite he mourns, 
Doom'd n&ver more to n\hh\e at his feet. 
Behold his sportive child, in warm pursuit^ 
Fleet as the fawn. A gaudy butterfly 
Excites the chaee, and awift the wanton apeeda* 
See ! petrifying sight ! bow close he scoera 
The very bordeira of the precipice ! 
But Provideliee, an-graciofra as all-wise. 
Directs the piakited fliittVeir from the brink. 
And saves its tii^ kumitr. Tifd wUh joy, 
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Less suits my fancy than this chasm immcn^-r^ 

This rifted cavern which I now explore ; 

Awfully silent ! not a sound is beardf 

But drops^ slow-falling from its mighty curve^ 

By warmth unvisiud. In such a place. 

So grand, so gloomy ! with such dubious light 

Surrounded, weljl. alight inperstition hold 

Her mystic orgies { and the ghastly crew 

Attendant on ber ^teps, — goblins and sprites nnblest-^-* 

Perform their u^idnigbt spells, whilst the black atprm 
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heaniifal ; on either side expands the extensive Bay of Whitsand, tenni- 
nated by distant ptXNnontones. Much kibeor lend y^en^eriuMe Mrit' 
have been neeessacy in bringing its internal part to the state in which it 
appears at present, and those, 1 t)eiievej Mrerc bestowed 'tih it by a gentle^ 
man of the royal navy^ ^a^ofi retiting from that ardnons profeasiD% Jle« 
dicated his leisure hours to the task of converting a rude excavation into 
a conveaient ar^mlibotli fbr the u6iiXaty itndient and Hie lovtein ti tm^ 
viviality. In the centre stands a massy oak table, ornamented (or rather 
diafigwed) at might be expected, with, innumerable names, carved on. it 
by occasional visitors. Around this table is a seat, formed out of the solid 
rocky and on the sides and top of the Grot arc several copies of vers^^ 
oomposed, I am told, by its late owner, and which are by no m^uis iiu(p*. 
I)09itc to the situation. 




TH£ SEA 6HOBH» 



Howl'd horribly ; balj maugre norsea sage, 
I yield no cre€|eQce to such impious lore. 
But boldly, tho' with cautious step, ad?anc€^ 
Far ID the solemu gulph. At ev^xy step. 
If chance I stumble, or, id softest uotes. 
Give birth to speech, the cave reverberates. 
Till oft I start, as if some oMer voice 
Came from its dark recess. Not «ilw45s ifaus 
The scene of studious solitude; wh«Q oigbt ' * 
Adds tenfold to the gloom, a host of seals^ 
Uncouth and sprawling, from their enemies 
Seek shelter here ; but shelter seek ia vain ; '. 
For well their hunters know, aad knowins sedr . . 
Th* Bccustom'd haj^ot, aud,.arm'd with massy claiw. 
And waving each a torch most Uiminons, 
They rush, with honid shoutsk, into the cave ; . 
Out dash the brutes, amphibious, with a feice 
First irresistible ; .but oft the rear, 
(Th' affrighted young) repays the hunter's care. 
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Retreating firom the efaaani, meridi3& beams 
Bnrat, dazzling^ oa mj sight. From school refeas'd^ 
A joyous troopv adown that winding patfa, 
Fosb fortiard briskly, 'tiH, the sand attain'd^ 
They scamper gatly o'er the krel beach ; 
And now, each vest with eagerness thrown oW, 
Swift to the tide they m9i^ and, pleased, immerge 
Beneath the dear blue ware. Thos frolic they ; 
Some pois'd on bvoyant corks ; whilst others, sfcilTd^ 
Disdain assistance, and posh off nnscar'd. 
Be cautious, parents ! (dangerous as it seems) 
To check th' ambition of aspiring youth ; 
Bot let them, fir'd with energy, attempt 
To cleaTe the liquid tide. The art, once known^ 
May prore, as oft it has, a fatal gift 
To the unwary ; but, still oft'ner blessed 
With bright success, it snatches from the graTe 
All that is dear to friendship and to love. 

cease my wanderings, 'till the oppressive sun 
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Down its bright path>io gradual pomp, declines. 
Shorn of its noonday beams, once more 111 straj^ 
A willing slave to nature's matchless charms. 
Methinks, 'tis past ! Time, with unusual flight. 
Has, with a moment's swiftness, wing*d its hours. 
And coolness reigns around. Its burnish'd leaves 
The kingcup closes ; and each humble flow'r 
That 'neath the hawthorn hedge unnotic'd grows. 
Is gemm'd with dewdrops. From the topmost spray 
Of tow'ring elm the speckled thrush pours forth 
A plaintive requiem to departing day. 

Balm-breathing evening ! soul-inspiring hour! 
At whose command the galling chain issaapp'd 
Of toilsome servitude ! thy swift return. 
Joyous, I bail. Beauteous in mingling tints^ 
Celestial purple and resplendent gold, 
I see thy glowing car, like that of peace. 
By doves led forward thro' the western sky ; 
Less dazzling than Aurora's, but more priz'd 
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By sacb^ at ttnijiog tbro' the haoots obecoie 

Of sileat solitade, couit^ like Djadf, 

The favoors of the muse. Tbo' Tillage sports 

Delight me mucb, when od the level greea 

Old age applauds the rerelry of yoatfa. 

Yet more I like th' accastom'd iteep to dimb^ 

And ponder on the beaotics of the ihofe. 

The tide^ receding, leaves a ragged path 
To grand St. Michael ;* island twice a daj. 
And twice peninsnia — renown'd in song* 
In days of yore (so superstition tells) 
This hoaiy roonament of nature's skiH, 
Beep in a i^verend gwwe of aged oaks, ' 
Reared its bold froot. Not crown'd with castles ibto/ 



^ 8t Michaert Mout, weH knsira aadl warevMOsf miamtd^vmitA 
the moftt beautiful objecti in CorawalL So many aatiioiy have fpwn %-r 
deicription of it, at to snpenede tbe necessity of any fortber addltiaa^ 
ftoflHobomblca^caasMilse. f, 
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Nor at the noflhe#a btts^abtisy s^lie 
Of bustling commeree^^'^ut the utill tdth!iA 
Of pioi}« j^ilgHiiM^ or 6f DtxAA priefsts, 
Who^ breathing forth ejttdtil^tiofts stfftnge^ 
Worshipp'd their God ilttiiiidst the soktShi gtoobi, 
Pond'ring or reedrrds ftiicb/ sWeet spot^ I lote 
(The task tho' arduous) to aseend thy sides^ 
Where^ midst romantic rodts^ oh bed of dotrti^ 
The fragrant blttebell tifl§ its ttodding heM ; 
And there the seA^k bl69iH>txls>^^dfiOd«lt doWV> 
That bears^ unhHrf ^ the fury oF the gale. 
These will I cuU^ and for my Anna form 
A perfumed g^rlaild^^-^eilftbletti of herself-^ 
Simple^ yet elegant^ Md natore^s ptidew 
Accept^ dear girl, tliiS tribikte of my love-**- 
Tills grateful tribute. In my own esteem 
Thy name, t# page Of eniAe, gives honour more 
Than all the titles ever titotlarch held ; 
And thou shalt stiH, tho' other theiiies arise^ 
CThemes less cftchaftting than thy lorely iself,) 
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Unrivaird^ thou shaltstill^ 'midst all m j toils^ 

And all my mental wanderings^ preside 

The master-thought* Would thou wert at my side 

To gaze^ enraptur'd^ at this spacious bay. 

And crown, with smiles, the pleasure it inspires. 

Heav'ns ! what a varied prospect ! In a curve. 

Majestically grand, a range of hills 

Forms a vast amphitheatre. Below 

Lie towns and hamlets, villages and groves. 

So closely mingling, yet with such a grace. 

That each to each a mutual charm affords* 
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Yon slender spire, upshopting from the grove. 
Points out my birth-place ; dear, deserted spot ! 
Hilaria ! wlvere, jn youth's elysian days, 
I join'd the rustic striplings in their games; 
Not dreaming then that ever time would come. 
Or come, alas ! so soon, when I should call 
No more by that endearing name of home, 
The vicar's well-known roof! — but come it is, . 
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With sorrow on its wings, like a fierce blast. 
Withering, at once, my pleasures and my hopes. 
Ah sainted parent! if thy blissful shade 
Hovers, a guardian angel, o'er my path. 
Teach me thy lov'd example ! Let me feel ' 
That virtuous impulse, and the force divine 
Of piety like thine. This humble verse 
But ill records thy worth ; but thou shalt live 
As long as memory lasts, stampt deep in hearts 
That knew thy bounties, — guardian of the poor ! 
Whilst science, drooping o'er thy hallow'd tomb. 
Sheds many a tear, and consecrates thy dust. 
But thine was not that learning which the world, 
Warp'd by the force of vice, unjustly terms 
Philosophy ! — a system of deceit 
That lores th' unwary from religion's paths. 
To stray in dark delusion. Such there are 
Who, madly trusting to its idle dreams. 
Would doubt th' existence of a pow'r divine, 
And shut out immortality from man. 
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No ! tho* 'twas thine to trace, with fikiU exacts 
Thro' teleocgpiQ tube^ tb' evolYing prbsf 
For ever varying ip their heav'aly oqurse — 

Tho* thou, with ju4|;meqt deep, didst pprp prpfouiul 

On sciences ab^trMse^ PQr lo#e the cluQ 

Which penetration gave ih^e tp explore 

The labyrinth of kOQwIedge,— yet thy b^rt^j 

By infidelity untainted^ felt 

Conviction strongs, that '' Christ was all ia all,'* 

And all besides, unstable and unmeet 

' To smoqthe \h§ piUttw' pf departing life.* 

« 

* I cannot so far resist the strong impulse of filial pride as not to trios- 
cribe from the Weekl3ir Bntirtauif r an elegant tribnta to the memaiy of 09 
late worthy father. It appears nqder the .head of Biographical Notic^Sfr 
'< The loss of the late Malachy Hitchins, of St. Hilary, in Cornwall^ by p^ 
baps, more lamente4 by «D ^cAOfniPftipiM of pcQplf ^ than that qf wy W^ 
vidoal of his rank for many years in this coon try. To all who knew hinai 
« man, a clergyman, ^r W imtbor» M in the m\ii^X of p)f 1!99r# a^ ff "i^i 
row ; of pleasure from the recollection of integrity, Christian simplicitji 
and genuine benevolcnoe— his pastoral assiduity and sincerity — his getaiti 
and Icamuig ; of $Arr9kW» from the sa4 cpn8)d«ratioii, t^f|t al| b^ fp^ 
qualities and virtues and talents are now no more, and can hardly here* 
placed perhaps by another !'^ 
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Parewell ! tljoij mu^MPY'd vjjlage ! ^hou \ml Iq^ 
For ever lq$i the pow'r pf pliariiiiD^ m? I 
Thy peaceful rij§tiq3| ^4 thj IpwJy ropf^ 
And^more thaa ^], b^lf l|id wUb 9tat^ly i^Jmy^ 
My native (}omi^i wjth gMep atretqh'd b^hi^djr* 
A second Eden ! all cot^spif^ to darf 
An arrow thro' my aoul^ P^in'd with the thpvgbt^ 
The recollect ioQ $ad pf thpnQ gay hPMr^f 
Now vanished like a dreaip^ wb^Pj frQ(^ s^^ ftif^ 
I danc'd along the ipeadows, «Qd pft O^arj^'di 

^ Th^t tlie Rev. M alacfiy Hitchins, of St. Hilary, (said Mr. Polwl|elrf 
More Ms death) is a man of science, is universally acknowledged ; and 
niy intimate acqaaiqtaaqe with km ^o»b}e| me to K^d, tli^t ^ nrbapily 
of bis manners, his friendly disposition, his candoar, and modest deport- 
ment, contribute not les| to the oomfbrta of private hfb, tUmi hit pMi4(Kh 
phical researches to the pnhUc instniction aqd entertainment. In t|)^ Aq- 
Doal Register for 1762 was pnblished an account of a remiirkablfl metear, 

ai eommunica^d by Mr. Witchins, who S4w it in the Dep«mber Qf thai 

year at Bideford. In the Philosophical Transactions we have several in< 
genioos communications of Mr. Hitchins ; and in the present work I am 
indebted to him for much information." 

* See Polwhele's Literan^ Characters qf Cornwall, p* 10r» 
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JU> wumt ^nd <9^ ^ Snt vtn lioac irfgrt set 
I Jflfe ar>t ^€Jloa mumarf^ maumnn. ^mst. 



VfH&ja^ it krAEk wfcfnnafj Tievi^ 

To fcafans imauxtaH — ;ct u> snk npioe, 

Beocath cIk weight of sonoir, — to inddse 

lo ■cbocfaofj mtBin^r P^^ rcSe^ 

Or fucb as death, and death ahxiey caa csre, 

BecooMa not ChristiuLf . Soch as bear that name. 

And, beariog^ bonour it, ma; weep avhQe 

When adtcne fortooe meets them ; but sooo pobU 

Od wingi of faith above the peldng susnn, 

Tbcy bid defiance to iu tbreatfol rage^ 

ftmiliDg at one who, after wiofry skies. 

Keen spring light^tripping o*erthe daisied mead. 



'Ilic* voice of mirth prevails — the shore resounds — 
Afid| wrctttird will) full-blown flowVs, the motley throng, 
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iDg, aI|/,i]QObec){'d feslivity, 

annual rites rene^. .Svreet June^ to thee ! 

t of paonthfi^ outrivalUng e'en May^ — 

3e^ sweet Jupe ! this honour, justly due^ 

bia pays, peculiar to herself. 

ve their lots assjga'd. The bonfire thete, 

kose the torches form/ Others tlie pole^ 

tarry, barrel capt, lift high in air, 

^ep'ning sl^ades giveisignal for dispatch; 

swift as thought; the conflagration »{H«ads, 

; the sandy concave in ablaze, 

shouts ^-eit^rated. Grand.the scene ! 

sarful to the tar^ho, far at.sea^ 

a long shore envelop'd thick in fla.m^s. 

disy squibs are wanting, n6r, sublime, 

perial rocket, which, with hissing sound, 

es its scintillations with the stars. , 

ke all human pomp— :a fleeting boast— 

ter fire-less luminous appearsi 

II extinct, the shouting crowd retire^ 
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Winding a lengthening datttfe O^hg ttMf s6§re^ 

As ages roO ttWdy tbe^i od Ifaeir wbeeb. 

Bear off those caifUXfts Wbi6l»/ ifl ^yi of y(H«> 

Oor ancestovd> With j^Oui dttt«> db4lrtU 

E'en this, and such as thk^ ttHit kh^lsf m slftitt 

Of rude barbttfity, bOI ^it«d a st^»^ - 

Distinguishing ^Hch MtU^ ^y it§gtitoaf> 

I would preserve. Mi^kiild, thd^ pM\4W6 mW, 

Proud of intCflttiott^ tidVel> tld^ M<y| bidsfe 

As, gazing OtI tlli^ »$trd§p^/ \h^ Vi^W 

Deeds which their fordAffhei^ blttiSh'd »dt 16 6Wfi ) 

Deeds, simple iti tbi^MselVeiii bUI les^ ^eptiiV*4 

With soul-seducing Itflttifry. 1^ tff fd 

Tho' much I ititt^Ce, ««tf^ with piei^ilr6> tfidtt 

Their swift adva»ci^> y«t grkyli t fo iKehold 

Befinement tfddh A^ bres th« foA^M heiirl 

To sin's illusive paths. Rdlbel* ibM loa^ 

One spirit in th« ¥oirtM df i^t^ s^fttti 

Which, like a wint'ry t«f reftl^ h^AdlMg {iMN 

From vanity's po]tet«d 80«Mi«>-*a^^¥«m 



I ' 
\ 
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kntiqnity—those infaat arts return ^ 

ast bursting from the bud. Let innocence^ 

Vith peace-diffusing piety, return. 

"he world without them is a world of woe^ 

Vbereriot lifts bis giant arms on high, 

ind smites the helpless. Oh ! would man but stray 

L pilgrim, like myself^ in solitude ; 

Vould be but gaze attentive at those orbs, 

pangling the arch of Heaven, — surely his heai'tj 

f cased not fast in steel, would feel a glow 

)f rapture reverential ! Ev'ry knee 

Vould bow submissive, ev'ry tongue shout forth 

lie goodness and the glory of its God. 

Lnd thou, fair ipoon, the earth's satellite ! 

lolding high influence o'er the dubious tide, 

Ven from the dawa of reason, when fond love 

i^irst to my view spread all its blandishments, 

tf uch hast thou charm'd me, for 'tis thine to soothe 

Ah scarcely credible !) such griefs as niine. 

Eby lambent light, now shooting o'er the deep. 



4C 




la tgamre imdmlaxiaam, nidm 
The blesdtti fWM 
The wsHickrerV stiep,at 
The siiore aaf fRil 
That miadsy b J iamrmL^ , ^y 
Seren^dwiML BbtMC^'cfdi 
Ha^ thoOy refalgent ovh. 
The capdTe wafmr, P^*^ 
Sees th J faiat fcliiBiiMiji daaT ki hom^ S**^^ 
And fancjin^ tint tti Alhioi 
PlarentSy or friends^ or iovcn 
Thy unsbom hnM> and wicvis^ thae, kaMDij 
With tears of bitter angiuiii, tkat hm fate 
Alone precludes eojojrseat of ihtirovo ; 
He feels the ulA reality^ aad droops^ 
A grief-worn hero, like our native oak 
Assaulted by the blast. Ill brooks his soul 
The UUDt of centineL His fare ill suits 
A being nur^'d on plenty's lap profuse. 
uU dull Md wearily th^ ling'ring hours 
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Protract returning fieedOAk Kot c^tu fi^igbt^ 
Tbart brin>g§ sdft sotftee to misfortm^fr sons^ 
Brings angbt td' Mm imt c'tfearless solitttde* 
Yet sleep awhile befrieffdsr hikt ; irearkd out 
With fruitless r^erkis of p^t delights^ 
Of prt^etrt swttms, and of W6^s> t& eomtj 
He turns dejected to his siTAWj couch. 
And yields to slumber ; then thi' exc^vsUef soul^ 
Spurnnrg all bonds, evades the cuvso of war. 
And, swifter tbaa the arrow; shafts of light, 
I>ftrts to its rmtrte shore. S#eet dtt^m, bm failMess I 
Transported from bis eel) now wanders be. 
Emancipate^ while doubff priot'd appear. 
From contrast sudderf, fi^edotti^s fahf doSMiiiM* 
Wrapt iit the bosom of domestic peace, 
And fir'd with exubltftk)i¥ at the warmtk 
Of love parental, or of fong-Iost joys 
Which hymfeneal barmony iarparts. 
His big heart beats with gratitude divine. 
Starts the Ml tear which suddto rapture yields^ 
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And sweetSj once cheap in estimatioo^ gaia 

A worth uaknowD before. Short respite from despair I 

Too swift^ poor dreamer, thy enchantment flies ! 

Too soon the dread reality returns. 

Yon misty halo circling round the moon. 

The shrill voic'd storm bird, and the moaning breezej 

Bespeak the spirit of the tempest near. ' 

And hark ! resounding from the gloomy south, 

Th' approaching thunder rolls its troublous course. 

Whilst vivid flashes, from th' electric cloud. 

The shrouded Heav'ns illume. Rous'd from his dream. 

The trembling captive starts ; whilst near his grate. 

In quick succession darting, flash after flash. 

Shews all the horrors of his dull abode. 

And dost thou murmur ? Seems the will of God < 

Unjust or partial in th' events of time i 

Art thou alone stretch'd, trembling, on the rack 

Of black misfortune ? Turn thy rolling eye 

To where, high-lifted on th' impetuous surge. 

Yon shattered vessel drivesi The frequent gun 



•^ 
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Bespeaks distressj but fruitless its report! 

Urg'd by tbe bellowing blasts which all the arts 

Of skilful seaman — all the pow'rs of man — 

Inyain would check; she cleaves the boisterous deepj 

Till on some fatal crag fierce darts her prow. 

And death begins bis work. Too deep the strain ! 

Oh cast thy mantle o*er it^ gentle muse ! 

Nor boast thy glimmerings^ while a Falconer's sun^ 

Doom'd ne'er to set, sheds bright effulgence round. 

And ill it suits me, wearied as I am 

With fears and disappointments, to ponrtray 

So sad, so just a semblance of myself. 

Yes ! tempest-tost on time's resistless tide^ 

The buffetings of life, and not its calms^ 

I long have borne, nor look for rescue yet* 

But oh, my God ! thou essence of all good ! 

Thou glorious Being ! to whose searching eye 

All hearts are open ! Tbo' the world may deem 

Tliis plaintive strain a murmur 'gainst Thy will^ 

Thou know'st I bow, with resignation fix'd. 
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To time's vicissitifded^ The vrretch that views 
The variotA changes irrcrdfent to tfiaor — 
Biches and poverty^ repo^ and toif, 
Hufd by a troflder-wor Ikrng Provideacye,— 
To view them Attn, and not to fed the force 
Of deep IramiBty, bespeaks a nrind 
Simple or hardened. But^ ala9 f too pldin^ 
In metfrtatron^ff sacred voftraie stamped. 
This tnrtir appears; that tMti^ ^tb ail bis store 
Of reason and religion — mnti inretft 
On honour^ ireafrb, or gkrrjr, (ttsiOM aB' !> 
Pursues them with trngovemable ^e^l; 
Heedless of augbc besrdfes* Jtrst like a cbif^ 
In cbace of butterffy^ be speeds tritf eotir^e. 
Nor marks the fata! faffy of tlf event 
Till on the rerge he tcFttets — awffl! verge 
Of fathomless eler nhy ; — then checked, 
And trembling in amaze^ he fain ^ould tim> 
But no /—the arrowy m^mster, at his beels^ 
Allows no modon retrograde; but stemr. 
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And to his purpose stanch^ impels him on, 
Pierc'd with remorse, and hopeless of reprieve. 

Thrice happy ye ! (and happier far were I, 
Did I resemble more whom I approve 
With reverence sincere,*) thrice happy ye ! 
Who, spurning chains, by Hell's dread tempter forg*d. 
Assert that freedom which a Saviour bought ; 
Alas ! how dearly bought ! Blood-purchasd freedom ! 
Strike, mighty Lord ! strike all my shackles off, 
That I on hopes empyreal plumes may soar 
'' Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot,** 
And boast, however dark thu world may frown. 
Sweet prelibation of a — world to come. 



• " Video mcliora proboque, deteriora aeqwr.*' 

** I see Uie right, and I approve it too, 

^ Coademn the wrong, and yet the wrong pnrsne.'* 



END OF THE SEA SHORE. 
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MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 



Aut prodesae vokuiij ant ddeckat Poeta* 

Horace* 



THE ADIEU. 



X Stretch'd me on a rocky height,* 
To mark the prospect, grand and bright. 
The sunny hills, the flowing tide. 
The barks that o'er its surface glide ; 



* A hiU near St. Ives, the favourite walk of a lady, whose absence gave 
rise to the " The Adieu." One of the anemonies, which she gathered 
in the coarse of a morning excursion, was given to the Author. It was 
prized for the jTtMr'c sake, but it soon withered, which occasioned " The 
Sequel.*' The subject fires me with poetic enthusiasm, but I dare not en<* 
courage it, lest, through the ardour of my feelings, I incautiously give the 
slightest pain to a heart that despbes flattery. I shall only add — 

^ Htmcfidum dtcOj bene ftt succurrit amko^-^SEViECA^ 
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I stretch'd me there^ and fain would find 
Soft solace for a troubled mind. 
But, as I trac'd the iMgic fiew. 
Each zephyr whisper'd me '^ Adieu,'* 

Pain'd £oc fbe hm ot {dtnurc^ past. 

To earth a mournful look I cast. 
Where many a blossom, fair and sweety 
Breath'd balmy fiagrtece at my feet. 
The wild anemone stood first. 
The primrose next, by wintqr nurs'djp 
The violet, ting'd with modest blue^ 
But all— flZ/ seemed to sig^ " Adieu.** 



Like them^ alas ! our comforts here> 

Short blisfti afibf d;» then disappear ; 
Like them our full blown hopes expand, 

m 

• Till fiipp'd by titii«*s retentlcs^ hdtid ; 
But there exists (aod msky ik kng !> 
A charm that claims my noblest son^ ; 
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A friendship cordial^ finxi^ and trae. 
That shudders at tbt sound *^ Adicu*^ 



And yet when all OQS gr»e& are paat» 
This gift th' Almighty grants at last : 
That those whom victae's tiesunite^ 
Beneath the g]k)OKn of nature's night, 
Sball^ like the morning planet, xise 
Effulgent in vnclauded skies. 
And bid to every sable vieur 
A welcome^ long^ and last ^' Adieu«^ 



A SEQUEL TO THE ADIEU. 



Poor faded flov'r ! that bloom'd so fair. 
Whilst cherifih'd by the upland air. 
Repaying with thy gvateful scent 
Th' athletic zephyrs nature lent. 
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I grieve to see thee thus decline^ 
(Sad emblem of a fate like mine) 
Yet whilst I mparn^ thou tell'st me true 
How soon to youth we bid " Adieu.'* 

Few years have roird their courses on. 
Since friends, ah ! dearest friends, are gonet 
Few years have fled, since bright and still 
As summer's mom on village hill^ 
My early life pass'd jocund by. 
Like sun-beams in a cloudless sky ; 
But winter now obstructs my view. 
And blasts each pleasure with '' Adieu.'' 

How sweet the days ! how doubly bless'd 
With all that chears the youthful breast ! 
When, like a wanton fawn, 1 play'd. 
Transported, in my native shade. 
Ah, witness this slow-falling tear ! 
This tribute from a stricken deer ! 
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This life, that never can renew 

The precious scenes I bade *' Adieu.'' 



ON CRUELTY. 



The wretch unmov*d by pit/s tear. 

Is not a friend of mine ; 
And him, tho' other ties endear^ 

I scornfully resign ; 
For minds to kind compassion given^ 
Esteem it as a gift from Heaven* 

The child, by reason yet untangbtj 
Knows not the pain of death. 

Nor deems it an unfeeling fault 
To stop the vital breath ; 

He vents his vengeance on a fly. 

And laughs to see the suflTrer die. 



as Hinctti^fiKovB nzczB^ 



% 



As years incmi^c^ c»ch ix^uii \»j. 

Seems ever active to destroy^ 

Ingenions to torment. 
The very crime my tears condemn^ 
Is sport and meffiment to them* 

Thus from the 4awo pf }ife we fiod 
(Oh ! human naMire hlmh I) 

Th' instinctive gefuQB of tbe wind 
Leads us the weak to crash ; 

And act, as &r as £ftte empow'rs^ 

As if the worid wiere jsolely our's. 

Parents ! who try each novel art 

Sweet virtue to kistil. 
Examine well the inlaiit heart 

With penetrative akiO ; 
And shoald fell cruelty be -tbei^^ 

Oh check it wi& aflsidu<w oare* 
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Whatever ;i^rts ypvr <rbUdi^n h^st, 

> 

Whatever charms possess^ 
Their worth is but a shade at most. 

If void of tenderness ; 
For one empoisoned weed e'erpow'rs 
The perfumes of a thousand flow*rs. 

And should^ ye nymphs ! the man you loVe 

A cruel deed perform. 
By crushing, as you idly rove. 

Each poor excursive worm : 
Be well assur'd-^that heart of steel 
Can ne*er a genuine passion feed. 

For pily kindles soft desire 

E'en in the warrior^s breast ; 
Gives vigour to the infant fire. 

And blessings to the bless'd ; 
And he that dights <his truth divine 
Is not a friend of Heaven's or mine. 

H 
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ON HAPPINESS. 



What a poor restless thing is m^n ! 
Contriying many a futile plan 

Of sublunary joy ! 
Giving fiill scope to fancy's power. 

Unconscious that each coming hour 

i# . .■ 

The fabric may destroy. 

Striplings, from learning's mansion freed. 
Conceive themselves by Heav'n decreed 

To taste of bliss divine ; 
Some seek the fairy form in love. 
Whilst others riotously rove 

Beneath the mantling vine. 

Fond love, hovire'er by fortune bless'd^ 
Proves tut a fleeting joy at best. 
The vision of a day ; 



MtSCELL AN EOUS PlECESc^ 6d 



• * 

And vflnds delights^ of shorter reigOj 
Bring vice and folly in their train^ 
And premature decay. 

Seldom^ if ever, two we see 
Whose thoughts of happiness agree, 
' Yet each has bliss in store ; 
Each to some idol pleasure prone^ 
faints a bright Eden of his own. 
And thinks possession sure* 

Thus Hope adorns our path with flow'rs. 
Till sullen disappointment lowrs. 

And clip's ainbition^s wings; 
Then all is sorrow— all despair ! 
Tin to illume the night of care 

Sooie brightei' meteor springs. 

k ...... . m 

Like froward children, void of rest. 
Some worthless bauble, unpossessed. 
Our discontent excites ; 
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And as we rush to grmsp the prizc^ . 
Still the deceitful phantom fiits^ 
And still pursuit incites* 

Farewell, then, cViy hoa^ted dtf. 
To satii^Py thfe travibg heairt 

With temporary joyfe ; 
That man aIo6e is tmly wi$e. 
Whose widhe^ cfetttre In the skie^. 

Which time tiot d^ath ^estrc^s. 

He seeks a paradise indeed ! 

Whose matchless pleasures far exceed 

Conception's loftiest flight. 
He seeks where happiness is found 
When earth and all these orhs aroao4 

Are whelm'd in endless night* 



• i 
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DERWIN and MORJ^ 

£FrMii the Aftcient Coroiili*] 



Derwin^ the bold^ awakes my plaintive songi 
Derwin from Goraa's brave desceadaoU sprang ; 
Like some brown mountain oak^ that crowns the beighi^ 
The stately, warrior aw'd th* astonish'd sight. 
Whilst his. big heart the shafts of fear withstood^ 
Stanch as the generous monarch of the wood« 
The beauteous Mora, from Penlerren's lin^ 
His bosom fir'd with ecstacy divine ; 
O'er her lov'd form rich auburn tresses hup^ 
And mehing music dwelt upon her tongue* 
Her blushing cheeks the rose of health possess'd^ 
And snowy whiteness grac'4 her virgin breast; 
Her virgin breast — more sweet than blossom'd springs 
Mojce soft than down that plumes the cygnet's wing* - 

When balmy morn its prient hues display 'd^ . 
Oft from the hamlet's lowland shades they stray'd^ 
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To climb the steep Tregare ; aad^ from its height^ 
Transported^ view th* expansive fields of light ; 
And oft when eve bedew'd the village-green^ 
And Cynthia chear'd the solitary scene, 
Allor'd by love, they told their tender tale. 
Far 'mid the windings of Penervin^s vale. 
While from the twilight umbrage of Rosemeer, 
The last sweet warbler charm'd the attentive ear. 



** Daughterof innocence !" the lover cry'd, 
** Pride of my faithful soul ! and beauty's pride ? 
^ When shallllead thee to the hallo w'd shrine> 
'^ And call (blest thought !) those matchless graces min 
* As on thy form I bend my ardent eye, 
^ Hope lights afresh the glowing torch of joy ; 
^ Then tell me. Mora ! tell me, ere we part, 
^ When wih thou calm the throbbings of my heart ?* 

The blush of innocence the virgin felt. 
And on iier lips consenting silence dweh. 
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Bat fate^ alas !• doomed all their hopes to die^ 

And sud^dea. languor veil'd her azare eje; 

Swift from her cheeks the rose of beauty fled. 

And the pale primrose blossomed iq its stead. 

Her Derwin!s^haad, while tenderly she pressed, 

Uke billowy ocean, hove her lilly breast ; 

Till death; grim death, overwhelmed her sinking frame, 

Clos'd her blue eyes, and quench'd the vital flame ! 

Softly, in sighs, her last sad moments passed. 

And ^ Derwin — Oh my Derwin T was her last. 

^ Oh pillar of my life T the lover said. 
As still he grasped the cold hand of the dead^ 
'^ Oh pillar of my life ! I soon will free 
^ This captive soul from earth, and follow thee/* 

%- 
Tho* as the lion bold, that roams the wild. 

He wept with all the softness of a child ; 

The* oft he put invading wolves to flight, 

r 

Aud many a giant fell beneath his might. 
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Yet down bis cbeekt a Cearfal tonrent stole. 
Like wint'ry floods that from the inoaalaias loil; 
And, as a moon*beam thro' the liaty tky, 
Dimm'd was the lustre of his piercing eye. 
Whilst his stoat hearty ia sileot grief ioTolv'd^ 
Like snow before the rising sun dissolvVi. 
To weep, he blushed not ! Well k suits hb voes. 
For pity's tear from vabiir's fooatani flows. 



In death's drear arms the faded fair one lies, 
Whilst midnight storms pervade the lurid skies. 
And o'er her form (alas ! how swift the change !) 
Voracious worms, in busy volumes, range. 
Her dull, cold ear no more her Derwin heeds. 
No more her heart with kindred sorrow bleeds ; 
Clos'd are those eyes that beam'd so bright before. 
To weep at Derwin's misery no more. 
Lo ! the wild youth his sad existence spurns, 
And o'er her grave, in suppliant sorrow, mourns ; 
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From morn'ft first blasfa^ 'd]I nigbt's ciaimeriaQ tdgn^ 
He sighs and weep^^^bttl wetpt and sighs in fain. 
Tho' oft around him sheeted spectres glide^ 
Still droops he theff^ stiU flows the tcar'^woln tide* 
O'er his pale bzow grief sprejads its tenfold shades^ 
And grim despair bis hollow eje invades ; 
^ill^ sunk in woe, on Mora's gra^re he lies, • 
And calling on her gentle spirit — dies. 

When vilIage«yopths their loTelorji storjr hear, 
.Compassion sheds a tributary tear ; 
Around their turf^ in mournful gixiups^ thejr roffe, 
l«ament their fate^ and emulate their love. 



REPLMCTIONS 

ON NEW YEAR'S DAY, ISOf. 



From all my acqnaiotance I meet. 
One striking expression I beajr ; 

I 
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With a joy-beaming ^miljei they fepeat 
. ^[ I ffidi you a. happy new year.'* 

What a tremour their voices impart ! 

, What a damp oh .my spirits tbey cast ! 
How sad'--rhow. astonish'd my heart. 

When I think oa the year .that i^ past ! 

* 

I have finished an act on my stage ! 

'f hro' scenes, wlthcoitniimber, IVe been ; 
I know I am old^r in age, 

^nd.am I not older in Wit? 

The pleasures that earth can afford. 

Have led me too often astray ; 
And the love;that,I owM to my -Lord, 

1 have paid to.^heing.of clay., .. 

Remembrance and <;onscience reprove^ 
The spring whence my happi^ss flowf> > 



Miscellaneous TitdEi. *^ 



For the thoughts that I lavish on IbvCj 
Should be spent in eternal repose. 






To the grave wfiat a numl)er are gone^ 
In the course of a short fleeting year ! 

Perhaps^ ere another is flown^ 
My name in the list may appear ! 

^nd ami prepared to depart 

• •• 

From the race I am running below ? 
What a terror prevails o'er my heart. 

When toy conscience too plainly says *' No T 

Oh ! Father of Mercies above ! 

Oh teach me to dread thy decree ! 
Inspire in my bosom a love— 

• •- . * • 

• . •. . ■ , •» • 

A love that shall flourish for Thee. 



When the scenes that are past I review, 
I scarce think a year can be gone. 

I £ 
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Ye houn of delusion adieu ! 
Adieu eighteen hundred and one ! 



HOME. 



Whilst London's fair citj entices 

Such thousands its streets to explore^ 
To gaze on those humherless vices 

They never once dreamt of before ; 
I laugh at the strength of the passion. 

That lures the poor mortals to roam. 
And blind to the follies of fashion. 

Remain, with contentment, at home. 

Yes^ home's the extent of my wishes. 
The source of each juvenile theme, 

Vox can I endure the odd fishes 
That swim in a turbulent stream. 
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Peace smiles on the valley of roses. 
Where centres my. neat little dome, 

< 

And there ev'ry moment discloses 
The tender endearments of home. 



Let the gay be absorb'd in their pleasures. 

The rich bend at luxury's shrine. 
Whilst friendship and love are the treasures 

That charm such a bosom as mine. 
Aware of the fatal delusion 

That calls the sad victims to roam, 
I fly from the scenes of confusion. 

And welcome the silence of home* 



THE MORALISTS. 



So prone are all men to debate 
And wani us of the wiles of fat 
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So eager to condemn the crimes 

That blot these nnregenerate times—* 

I sometimes fancy that I meet 

A moralist in every street ; 

Bttt mark their life — that surest test— 

Yov^U catch them tripping like the rest, 

And half the follies they condemn 

Is plainly visible in them ; 

The truth of which remark to shew^ 

I have a tale^ quite apropos. 

Over a glass of Burton's best, 
Tim thus his loving friend addressed : 
^' Well, Peter ! 'tis a shameful sin . 
** That Dick should swill such seas of gin ; 
** Oft from the tavern, drunk he reels, 
^' (Tag, rag, and bobtail at his heels) 
*^ Now for my part I cannot think 
^* What makes the man so fond of drink.*^ 
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< ^ Nor I^ (said P^ter^ trith a groan) 

^' .TiB vastly wonderful^ I own ; 

'' But^ bless me ! what a change appears ' 
^" . Within the space of forty years ; 

^' The world grows .more depriiT'd> X'm sure ! 

'' Heav'n knows 'twas idd enough befoi^e;^ 

I • . • • • > 

• ■ * » 

'' True (answered Tim) go6d Peter, truc^, 
'* But see-^tbe ftorifc standi ^th jfOM.**' 

^' Besides (said Peter) of all crimes 
^ Tliat mar thes^dflssip&lied' times, '- 
'^ Dick's favourite is the greatest pe$t, 
'' And makes more fools than all the test. ' 
^ The man<adclicted, Tim, to drinking, 
'' Will daily find his credit sinkmg ;' 
^ His refutation soon decays, i 

And misery on his bosom preys. 



€€ 



'' TiQ, trasted by diseasie abd paio, / 



^ Death endft his transitory reign.'* 



I ? 
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u 



'' Wmw, (er/d Tiiit> ^d fiU'd bis glass) 
Dick's cnm^s all other crimes surpass. 
^^.I seom tbe maa who/vk>idrof sbame> 
^< With such base stigmas maika tub nanie^ 



^ An^cmraleiisof aiatai»state^ ; 
^^ Thus trifles with ^he.sHaftt of fiUe. \ 
^ But see^ my friend ! the wine is out ! 
^^ You'll «e« the otto! ejfe, no dpubt* 
" \y«^ well may sit * JSWfe kfer, : 

^' So bring another bottle, waiter T' 

- i ■ 

Thus jUwgi in «iaay % iq[>eeob sublime. 
They pafoted DicV$ besettipg/Oiimej 
nOU drudk as drlllf, and fcaroe^ able 
To ^soe: distbcdy o'er the table, : ' 
And, beedkss what ea<^h olbef $aid. 
The roaring sttioers foeFd to bed* 

* • » • i . 

The very fanlt they thus coodemi^ 
Dick, the next c^Vftsog, fomid with tkim ; 
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Whilst Peter gravely rail'd at Tioi, 
Who rail'd as heartily at iUio« 



WILLIAM and 



A BALLAD. 



Oa yon green banki beside the streaoij 
Where willow osiera spread, 

Far from the city's deaf 'ning din^ 
Stood William's lowly shed* * 

By him waaall the giddy worlds 

And all its cares forgot^ 
Save whea at eve he fondly gaz'd 

At Mary's distant ooL 

The envy of the fairest nymphi^ 
That grac'd the viilage^plab ) 

K 
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A lovely shepherdess was slie. 
And he a blooming swain. 

Long had she won young William^s hearty 

And long his faith bad tried^ 
But still the love her eyes express'd^ 

Her cruel tongue deny*d. 

In vain he urg*d his ardent suit^ 

In vain discWd bis woe ; * 
For cold appeared the virgin's breast 

As morn's unsullied snow. 



I . • ' 



Thus long he moura'd^ 'till by despair 
And slighted love o'ercome^ 

He rush'd to share the warrioi^s fate» 
Far, far away from hoi^e. 

Oh ! who can paint the deeptemorse 
That seiz'd (he-frkntic fair. 



• i. 
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When next she sought her Williietm's cot^ 
But found no William there ? * 



Loiid were her shrieks^—with frenzied arm • 

Her auburn locks she tore. 
And fieil, distracted, from the plains^ 

To ocean's rocky shore. 

There would she weave fantastic wreaths 

Of sea- weed thro' her liair. 
Whilst rocks^ responsive to her plaints, \ 

Re-echo'd wild despair. 

She pldcVd the blosTsoms from the steep, 

And oft at evening's close. 
Sought, 'midst the cavern's gloom profound. 

Ah ! vainly sought repose* 

How &weet the lily of the vale. 
In morning dews array'd ! 

K2 
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Tlnrt kmijrf:bi aAood of tonfv 
iippear'd the ^roopiiig tmdw . 

Smxh ftom her cbmka tb« l^hnllivg loie 

Of youthful vigour flfdlj 
And il^p«W prioMrose^Mraii.preTBU'^j^ , 

And blossom'd. in iU «ieftd« . 



V 



Twat in Peoenibeif^s drewyxi^fji^ 
Dark cloudy Ihf 9ky o'^tcM, 

And BEUU17 * U*''^ ^f 'Vi^jd l^gb^ 
Beam'd thro' tbft Bqi^mI blaii:^ 



Whm Mary from the NiiiirUett efift 

A shattered b*(k espied^ 
^ Ihriv*!! headioog by r«9Wt)ei$ gales 

Before the beUowtog ^de« 

Fate struck ^he blow ; awift on tha amga 
The ilUtarr'd sbifi m9§ driveoi 
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Burst 6q the «at of HeftTen. 



One faiaUftg mftFiner a]QM» 
All droopiag^ wet» and ptk^ 

W^ ciitl; lipoa tbo fiital shiMtt 
To tell .their woeful Oile. 

And u b(f .viewed die frantic girif 

With trenbling lif» tie said^ 
^^ Oh kodj fair oymph ! in pity lend 
A dying man thy #id. 



a 



^* N9t $ur from hence my friends reside^ 
^' Oh ! halite and hid them oome ; 

'^ fain^ would I draw my latest breath 
^' With thoaa dear friends at home. 



** There shall I gain one pitying glance 
^ From Mail's tearfol <;ye^ 
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'< Thete. shaft she hear my kst adien^ 
^ And catch my pardag sigh/^ 

The damsel beard ; in deep amaze 

Her longJost love she ey*dj 
And springing to his outstrelcVd arms, ' 

KissM bis pale cheek, and died. 

What words can speak the lover's look ! ' 
How throbb'd bis tortnr'd breast ! 

When to his heart — a lifeleds corpse— 
His Mary's charms he press'd. 

^ Aod must I (ciyd the dying youth), 

^* And must I hear no more, 
^ That voice which could revive itte now ' 

" With hopes denied before ? 

^ Cold— cold her lily breast appears ; 
^ Death chiQs each drooping limb ; 
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^ Bat what be now has stdCn from me, 
'* I soon sball steal from himn 

*^ Yes, sainted shade ! I foUow fast, 
'^ The poise of life beats slow ; 

^ And whibt Heaven opens to my Yiew, 
'* All vanishes below/* 



-1 



AN ODE 



TO MASTER GRIFFETH COLE* 



Devoted from my earliest youth. 
To lisp the artless strains of truth-— 
To stray where virtue's charms entice. 
And scorn the wretch that stoops to vice ; 
Think not, sweet boy ! (if such thy pow*r 
In childhood's uuenlighten'd honr. 



{ 
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Ere riMCMBi'sBotetidt Uaiie dk^byii 
The crowded palb wheM iollj. ttmys) 
Think not the muse's homage springs 
From fiatteiyr^rdi^ food vf kioffh : 
No ; never abdU w; vufif ka part .. 
A tbQug^i l«p$lgrHU»|li jt9 9>; beai;^ 
But spurn the syren son«,9^.i^frG^arj aftf * 

Yes 'tis an arduous task I chuse> 

■ ■■■'■■- . . .• ... 

More fit the painter than the muse^ 

For when I view such charms as thine, 

All similies^ however dtviae, 

Tho' drawn from fwcyV brightest dream. 

Seem vapid, and disgrace my theme. 

Who but admires that gen'rous look ! 

That fairest page in nature^s book ! 

Where e'en the dullest eye may trace^ 

The transcript of a seraphV grace ; 

There dove-€y*d innocence appears, 

A strangelr to maturer years ; 

There joy serenely smiles, tinsulliedi yef T)/ tears. 
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If to thy bard all-bottnteotis Heaven 
One spark of prophecy has given, 
A patriot champion thalt thou prove. 
Devoted to thy cottntr/s love. 
A foe to ev*ry venal art, 

V 

A Hampden's flame shall Ute thy heart, . 

■ 

And valonr, on thy manly hrow. 
Bid her perennial laurels blow* 
And when domestic peace is thine. 
Around ihee shall the virtues shine ) 
A social train that love to stray 
Where pure religion leads the way, 
id hope, unclouded, sheds her soul-inspiring ray, 

But long may St thou, my beauteous boy, 
The spring-time of thy days' enjoy ! 
For while simplicity prevails. 
And careless pleasure fans thy sails. 
More genuine bliss the bosom l&nows 
Than reason's summer e'er bestows ; 

L 
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For reason to the senses opes 
A desert void of youthful hopes. 
Where d^k reality pervades 
The infant mind's prismatic sbadeSj» 
Those rainbow shades that paint the skies^ 
Ere youth's elysian prospect flies. 
Ere fate unnerves the limbs, or grief bedews the eyes. 



As man thy mirthful sport surveys 
(Memento sweet of happier days) 
He thinks not that^ as years roll by. 
Still trivial baubles charm the eye» 
Yes, man with all his reason's boast. 
Proves but a full-grown child at most. 
Ambition's bubble lares him on. 
Till life's exulting prime is gone, 
Till age comes tottering at his door. 
And hope's fair planet shines no more i 



1 
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Then^ as on life's dtfninisk'd sti»am^ . * 
Truth sbeds/ at lastj her ev'nuig beam, ' 
He starts from folly's coucb^aad trembles «t his dream. 

• * • 

If such the follies that await 
Poor mortals* sublunary state^ 
Thrice happy thou^ while fondly pressM 
In transport to a parent's breast. 
Oh may their kindred virtues find 
A rival i6 thy generous mind ; 
And long niay those lov'd cheeks disclose 
The healthful bloom of beauty's rose^ 
tiike moro's ethereal blush on Zembla's virgin snows ! 



MORNING. 



Come balmy mom ! serenely fair ! 
Come scatter thro' the breezy air 
Rich fragrance from thy wings ! 



I 
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Yet oft beneath thy placid sway. 
Each tyrant passion dies away 
To hear thy warbler's song. 



JBSliNCE. 



.■\.- ^* ^ '' <• » t • T 



■ 4 - • ."' * - I 



A few short days alone have pass'd. 
Since I beheld Lavinia last ; 

• • . ■ • • t • » 

*• r i ^ • • * • f 

* • , - * ' V ^ • 

And yet the nionrnful time appears 

Josi like a length of lingering years. 

» • • . . . . . •.-.,•■.'. 

► . ■ » 

When in her beauteous presence bless'dj 

I . . . ^t , . . . ' 

I ... . . • • - 1 

My lips an artless flame confessed. 

As swift as thought the moments rolled, 

Till ihe soft tale of love Ivas told. 



r ' » • 



I i I 



And must I tell that tale no more 9 
And ceascj Lavinia, to adore ? 
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Mute my lips for ever prove^ 
But never shall I cease to hve. 



TO MY HEJRT. 



What ails thee, my turbulent heart i 
What passion inspires thee again i 

What po^i^^r could this transport impart I 
This mixture of pleasure and pain ! 

* • 

My days and my nightSj as they glide. 
Are devoid of the soothings of rest } 

I am toss'd on a storm-troubled tide. 
And pieace has deserted my breast. 

•s 

ts it sorrow ? no, sorrow has long 
Been confin'd to the haunts of despair* 

While the muse cheers my soul with a song 
Mo sbnow shall torture me there* 
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Is it laoe ? At that question I start I 
My nerves a fresh tremour receive. 

Yes, ^tis love ! for I feel in my heart 
An answer too true to deceive* 



mtfrntumm •\ iiiw n ■ 



To LAURA, wee^mg. 



Dear Laura since I saw that tear^ 

The nxuse a simile has given ; 
It is a dew-drop, fresh and clear, 

A dew-drop that descends from Heaven. 

And he that doubts me, let him gaze 
At those bright eyes from whence it came ; 

His voice will give her equal praise. 
His bosom feel a kindred flame. 



Ah, Laura ! strange as it appears. 
Since water quenches fiercest fire. 



MISCEJULANEOUS PI£CE8» ' 8& 



That in my soul those pearly tears 
Should rouse a blaze of foud desire. 

But let them fall ! where'er it be^ 
A flow'r shall spriog^ surpassing art ; 

And hope shall form a wreath for me, . 
And love shall twine it round my heart* 



THE BRITISH OAK. 



The King ! God bless him ! may the train 
Who^ faction's furious aid, invoke ! 

Soon find, ingloriously, how yain 
Their hatchet strikes the British oak» 



The British oak shall never fall. 
Nor ever shall its glories fade, 

» 

M 



do uttMMVLAMw^^^ jraecfts. 



Whilst CanHritK%f»tii9t8^ '< Memdatt/^ 
Dispoit teMifdi ks i«i^r«iid ^adk. 

I love my Kkig t and flMob 1 1i9pe 
Should 'mm A0|, IdP^t A King fike km. 

Jack Ketcdi way -strer waot a m^pe. 
Nor Bridkb oak «re want a limh. 



On the ESCAPE of SIMON, 

A TAME OWL. 



Simon ! thou canst not think me rede 

If I^ in some degree. 
Accuse thee of ingratitude. 

For thus desertmg me. 

Neglect was not a fauh of mine. 
You candidly must own ; 
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Such comforts^ fedfsb YAti, as tti^e^ 
Few brother osfh have bflMrA*. 



To pamper thee^ ddrcioas' mice 

Were plentifully caught ; 
Thy daily medil iieie alM^t tuce, 

And regularly brought. 

Perch'd on the loft on silent rest^ 

And magisterial statCj 
What cares could possibly molest 

Thy philosophic pate ! 

Whibt humbler owk have siretch'd the wing^ 

In search of midnight prey, 
Twas thy much*favourM lot to sing 

The gloomy hours away. 

Then, canst thou, Simon^ think me rude. 
If I, in some degree, 

M S 
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Accuse thee of ingratitude 
For thus deserting me i 



<Am 



SIMOm REPLY. 



Good master ! I must frankly say 
Thou wert most truly kind ; 

Nor have I tasted tnany a day 
The joys I left behind. 

But greater joys than those have I 

Among the friends I fove ; 
Delighted o*er the plains to fly 

And wing my native grove. 

The charms which freedom oft imparts 
Are ever dear to me ; 
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E'en British owls have British hearts^ 
And pant for liberty. 

But if my flight yoo still condemn^ 

Acquit the owUsh natiooj 
For I from man, and not from thenif 

Recjeiv'd my education. 



A SONG. 



How long will my sorrows increase ! 

How long must I love her in vain ! 
With my hopes she has banish'd my peace. 

And treats e*en the muse with disdain. 



In the dance at the close of the day. 
Her hand she unkindly withdrew. 



9$ mntwtuknmovB mem. 



And ,«hcB 1 jftnySd tndfy tmny^ 
Refas'd e'en a siniplt ^ mAemJ*^ 

Let thcr fite oae ptvcm) nk fmrmt^ 
Not long for tMi 1«M» «rill I pi ar f 

She m^ tmaqmtt 9^Aum$smi fate tineartsr, 
Bttt none half f» biM i A wi- mtte. 



CHARITY. 

A SONNET. 



• ■ *> « 



When gathering cloods^ at winter's stern command^ 

From northem hills^ in gloomy pomp, desceqd, 

.-.-■•- ^ 

Tis thinei meek charity ! compassion's friend^ 
To soothe misfortune with unsparing hand. 

Ye who in sportiye festivals delig)it. 
In splendid domes, impervious to the winds. 
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Ye liitk dream how epeeds the eotl«r'« wif^t. 

Where every wttiDg UtsI adaiiMOtt itidi; 



• • 



ts « bed of straw 1 atid hmiger Atf ; 
Close to his neck his shivering infant clings ; 
Whilst you^-ye gay 1 perrad« cbe bamits laf hkk$, 
Whcnr ieetiag tt«c sbakes odovri fioM im wtags« 

Oh ! how superior are the joys of those. 

Who seek the sons of want, and mitigate their zpoet ! 



mtmmmm^mmmm 



A SONNET 

TO THE S£V. B# POLWHELE. 



Poet ! Hiiloiiaii ! (by dbatever mme 
'{ihe mosc «iitf)r Hail t\m) &iu wa«M I ikmtt, 
(Tha atsaio tW feeble) tbal my inimbie lyfe 

Might add o%t A&v'h% to tby wiealb of iasM^ 
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Nor let the. barb of haughty scorn assail . 

A bosom JabooriQg with poetic fears^ > . 
For friendly is the tribute^ tho' too frail 

To brave> like verse of tbine> the shock of years*, 

Whilst on oblivion's clond-eocircled plain^ 
Urg'd by despair^ I join the plodding throng, 

lis thine, Polwhele i a deathless name to gain. 
The mutual pride of history and song ; 

For as thou mak'st Cornubia*^ annals known. 

The tramp that sounds her fame— proclaims thy own. 



A SONNET. 



'Smooth seems my rugged journey to the tomb 
When heavenly music charms me. It has power. 
When o'er my soul the clouds of sorrow lowr. 

To shed a noon-day radiance through the gloom» 
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Bat moBt the plaintive sootbca tne. Sprightly kir%l' 
That fire the lestive daooto chear not me*. : 

To one inur'd to life't- dept^ssive cares . . : . I 

III suits the mirthful melody of glee. . :..: 

0I| giTtt iBemeUiog measures ! sooh as flow 
From hosts atigelic> wheii the spirit flies^ 

Emancipiatei'from this dull scene of woe 
Back to its natiye region in the skies ; : 

Where round the throne adoring myriads throngs ^ 
And strike their golden harps> and tune their choral song. 



A SONNET. 



Ah ! balmy morn ! transporting as thou art. 
And once so highly priz'd ! thou canst no more. 
With all thy magic influence, restore 

That peace which love has banished from my heart. 

N 
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Thy birds may .waxble/and tby blossoms ope^ . 

But beaaty now, nor melody inspires ; , 
I stray — a victim destitute of hope. 

And burn with unextinguishable.fir<ss* 

Last night a dream came o'er me, and.methoiight - 
I held soft converse with my absent fair. 

But when, eoraptur'd, at her . form I caught, ». . 
It vanished, and resigned me to despair. 

But there's a bed where ^vers cease to weep. 

Where endless .is their night, and undisturb'd their sleep.. 



TRUE HOPE. 



Alas ! how swiftly do we glide 
O'er life's uncertain stream ! 
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And chearless is the rapid tide 
When hope withholds her beam. 



But all our hopes of bliss below 
Like vernal blossoms die ; 

Those hopes alone true joy bestow 
Which centre in the sky. 



When round our bark rough storms prevail, 

In sorrow's starless nighty 
Hope gladly spreads our shatter*d sails^ 

And truth directs us right. 



Thro' faith we then^ in each distress. 
The port of Heav'n explore, 

And, lost to earth, delighted press 
Towards the happy shore. 

N 2 
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J nSFLECTION. 



lAfes early dawn is fled for ever ; 
And shall this bosam taste ajgain 
Those pleasures^ unallied to pain i 

Ah ! neve^J 

> 
Behold me now the dupe of sorrow l 

The sun of hope is set in clouds, 

And feur, with gloomy horror, shroqds 

ToHnorrow. 

The sportive muse delights to cherish 
Fond dreams of happiness in store^ 
But whilst their mazes I explore. 
They perish. 

Ah ! why^ then^ dread death's dreary portal ? 
The barb of sorrow U destroys. 
And leads the virtuous soul to joys 
Immortal* 



.MI8C9LLANBOU8 PIECEj|. .101 



A REFLECTION. 



Like insects in the noontide hour. 

Men trifle time away^ 
Wherever folly rears a flower. 

Or fashion sheds a ray ; 
Whilst wisdom, tp the erring train. 
Spreads the fair page of truth in vain. 

Sweet, we confess, is virtue't fruit. 

To which we all aspire ; 
But virtue guides not our pursuit 

So much as fierce desire* 
Prudence may, for a season, sway. 
Till passion calls, and we obey. 



THE DESPAIRING LOVER. 



To lovers, destitute of hope. 
How vain i» eonsohtion ! 
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Tbey rather choose a frieodly rope^ 
Or drowning or starvation. 

Patrick^ a slave to'Sheelah's charms^ 
Wrote many a bright epistle. 

But Sheelah spumM him from her arms. 
And bade the wretch '* go whistle.** 

Beep in the agony of grief^ 
When every hope forsook him, 

Besolving to obtain reh'ef. 
He to a pond betook him. 

And in he bounc'd and fiounc'd about. 
Like whale in shallow water. 

But found that drowning (luckless lout !) 
Was no such easy matter. 

Perceiving all his efforts vain. 
He next a tree ascended. 

• • • ^ 
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Where^ in coinpassioa to his paid^ 
A ^ord the business ended* 



Old Murphy wbo> devoid of care^ 
Stood gaping at a distance. 

E'en let him dance a jig in air. 
Nor ran to his assistance. 



And whf ? the rogue ! ^' Why (Murphy criei^ 
Invoking curses on his eyes) 

*' Pat very wisely did it ; 
'^ Well drencKd, he hung him up to dry, 
'^ And should I check him ? No, not I, 

'' St. Jeromy forbid it^ 



A SONG. 



When Edwin to Ellen his rapture confess*d^ 
He swore that he lov'd, and she fondly beFievM; 



H uuctthAvuotB ^ttct^: 



But short wastketmospbrt thut reigti^d in her breast^ 
For Edwin was perjured, and Ellen deceived. 

Wealth tempted the false one to fly ^romhei' ai'ms, 
(Ob how does the splendour of f6\\j prerail !) 

Whilst Ellenj a prey to a thousand' atarara^ ' 
Soon droop'd like the rose that is nipt by the gale. 

Bat think ikoi, bale Edwin ! At br6ods o'er her woes ; 

f 
She long has forgotten thy loss to deplore ; "^ 

Her blue eyes are seaFd in eternal repose^- 

And Ibe tearof despair shall bedew them no more. 



^ hi**. 



TO A LADY. 

ON HER BIRTH-DAT^ THE FIRST OF JANUARY. 



Tho' wint^r^ with ungenial powers, 

, .. .... 

Checks the sweet bloom of verual flowersj^ 



PlISPSLLAJi^OUf PISPJ(S« KM 



The lowly muf^^ iu verse sincere^ 
Bids welcoQie to tbea^v-boni year ; 
Bat not in Iwretd pomp^ or fir^uglK 
With sprighUy wit^ or soleioa thooghtj 
Bat (9 ^ AtrfHa out vyipg art^ 
A strun tj^af vibsat^ frpm a heart . 
That bears, my friend ! thy image fair 
Stampt firmly by affection there. 



Virtues like tbine^ so rarejy found 
(Like blossoms on a desert ground) 
May well assert imperious claim 
Alike to friendship and to fame. 
Friendship I give, and did I shine 
Prime fi^vourite of the tuneful ninef 
Thy name should live as many an age 
As ever name id poet'^ page ; 
But mtit^^«Ias ! would but receive 
Far greater ^ame than it could ^ive ; 
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I therefore shield thee from the dart 
Which envy aims at merit's heart ; 
Content to view thee in rietreatj 
A modesty yet tmriYalFd sweet ; 
Thyself more pktt^'d to flourish there^ 
Than blossom in the gay parterre. 

Oh mdy t^ natal mom appear 

V 

Bright, and more bright, each circling year^ 
Grant but this wish, ye powers divine ! 
And not one cloud shall sully mine. 



The COCK and the JEWEL. 

A dapper cock — as spruce and witty 

As many a spark in London city*— 

In company with two young pullets 

Politely wish'd to cram their gullets^ 

like a fierce grenadier he strides 

And scrapes the dung4iiirs smoaking sides. 
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When to bit cocksbip's |;reat surprise^ 
A jewel— like Maria's eyes — 
Popped fall in view ; the tawdry beau 
KneWy or pretended well to know. 
Its name; bat, with contemptuous sneer, 
Wonder'd how such vile trash came there, 
One single grain of corn (he swore) 
Was worth a hundred such and more. 



Bk>ckheads, uncharmM by wisdom s lore» 
Just knowing ' two and two* make ' fotir,' 
To virtue, as to knowledge, blind. 
In neither can a beauty fipd ; 
But know, ye fair ! who fondly rove 
Thro' the sweet Arcady of lov6. 
And ye who, dead to love's alarms. 
In friendship find superior cbarmi 
Know virtue iS; the brightest gem 
That shines in beauty's diadem* 

9 
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JN mrocjrtON. 



I knew tbee once^ and kn^w thee well> 
And fain would know thee better stilly 
Oh ! tell me whither dost thou dwelI^ 

Sweet peace of mind ? 
Where shall I seek thy downy sejit ? 
Is it amongst the rich and great^ 
Or in seclusion's calm retreat ? 

I lori^ b find* 

I knew th^ orto^> ^^tt Icdt pdss^s'd 
Sole empire of ttiy throbbing breast. 
And robVd mt df th& bhlm bf i'esti 

That gift divW ! 
But fasliion ^ptimM tby qtiiet reign. 
And sn&pp'd tby Ii1k<>tt bond^ to tWiiiUj * 
Since whith tit httrtrly toiFd" ia taift 

To call thee tnih^. 
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lo warm tiuriuiu I oft explore 
The lordly greats and lowly poor^ 
The peasaDt's and the prince's poor. 

Thy smiles to share* . . 
Oh ! peace of mind! where'er thou ml^ 
One little ray of hope imp^ji 
Nor wholly yield tbii wretched heart 

To dark despair. 



•m^-^ 



THE FROdS DESIRING A KING. ' 



• • • 



# J. 



Some frogi that liv'd a life of riot. 
Well kDowo from luxury to springi . 

Iq order to establish quiet, 
Prt^'d Jove would send tljem down a kiogp 



*' A king r (cry'd Jove, his necUr quaflSiog, / 
Lucky for them in merry mood) 



It* 



AA of letutniog da? ' 
V?e\comc tne 

I ,-.« *«> «'* „^ 

Ofbopedxvine. 



.•»• 



flftsclittAK^ots PiBC&iiSf ili 



Alas ! some prescient voice I bear> 
Which whispers in my stairtled ear 
'^ That star no more shall shine.*' 



SUNSET. 



«■ . . a 



FareweUjf thou glorious ojrb of light I 

Parent of chearful day ! 
That ^ill iliiim'st yon western height 

With many a lingering ray.< 

Oh ! shall I ever live to see 

Thy eastern pomp renew ?, 
Or must I bid to grief and theei ^ 

A long and last adi^U i 

This b^uteous scene that chanttd the sight 
Of health's athletie throng. 



I** ^fwsSH-A**???* f ffCW* 



I view^.imi(fflpuict99%of deligbi^ ., 

Rack'd by a thousand pangs, I stray 
To breathe the.eseojjig air^ 

But peace forsakes my lonely way. 
And sorrow b|e«9l[ 4>S9^* 



T «. 



Can p«?Witb**<^^TO wll|Wl^: I 

Can memori/ s^f^e:m3..WP9^^ . ; ! 

Which ady«rie|prtttD9. tblow#» ,; 

But hark ! swe^^bU<W«l W^plmfl* ! : : > 

Ob! melody difJM^ I , 

♦ • 

Her's, too, u»lv«im^^^y 9ii^% : ,. . O 

But softer far tbfqi ow^ti 



(c-k *.. Il > > 



Kor let me (ijewdiaJdM^. 



■ * ■ I. 



t»'* •• ¥ r. « < « 



<i 



itV^eitLimfioVs' HiteiM. ^Mb 



To%eM* % woes 90 sweedjr itHii 
I e'en fergtt fiijr owny 



«J.. . • . M III I m ill . . 



« 



ON XH£ SEAXH OF 

Jtfr. JJMES GLENCROSS, 



j»'/ » •» •. ^r 



OF PLYMOUTH-DOCK, 



f 

r 



QlJil4ttUciib sit pMbcv Mt aote 

Tam cari capitis ? Pr^cij;»e lai^bres 
Cantos, Mifpdnieiie, cid ttquiteii ^ater 
Voq^ cum £illin» dedit . 



Friend of^ tfify yoiuli I tbtis young, and lov^d full dear I 

Like a fiari>Ibssom ^Ithei^d — may this tear 

Embalm thy tnemory ! And if verse like mine 

• • ■• . 
Could round thy urn a wreath of glory twme. 

As fragrlunt sweets sliould o^'er thy ashes Mooxb^ 

As ever grac'd akU^sN^tiertirs tomfo. 

Pa 
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But grief enfeebles fancy j^ and^; depressed * 
By losses deep, and ne'er tobexedress'd^;^ 
On drooping willows I my lyre suspend. 
To tell each passing breesie-tbat Glencross was myfrienJU 



« •• 



The WOLF and the LAMB. 



Tyrants who wield an iron rod, 
Whilstnatidns tremble at their nod, • 
Need but a very slight pretence 
To vent their rage on innocence. 

Where the clear waters o£ a fountain 
. Ran murmuring down a rocky mountain, 
Indnc'd by summer's sultry weather, 
A wolf and lambkin met together ; 
The wolf had scaFd the mountain's brow. 
The little lambkin drauk below. 
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^' How dare you thus disfcurb tb^ water?, c ^ 
'' HoHT dare joq t^us^ with impious feel> . v V. 
^ Stir up the mud^ and foul iheleat ?* 






** Bless me T the siooiple Jamb replied^ 
As^ tremblings he the monster ey'd^ 
^* Should I^ good Sir^ by chance poUqti^ 
'' The water at the mountain's foot, 
** The muds eluding soon the view, 
** Flows down from ?7ie, hot up to you? 

f m 

' . . . ^ . ........ ■:,■■'. 

I • . • .. ; • ■ . . . ... . . • . 

^' A fig for that, (the tyrant sWore^) '' 
'^ I know you as a rogue of yore ; 
^' Some six months since (nay, don^t d^ny !) 
" You utter'd many a wilful Ke, 
" Much to my honour's degradation.'* 
The innocent-^U paljpitation — 
Assur'd him it could no^ be so, 
'' He was not born six months ago.* 



r> 



r*. 



^ Mf«ovi;LAWt4>tft - tntw^ 



*» Your^fher, iSMOj irtii itt the pk^f^ - 
Thus iRCtttkig tvfigeabM on ih^^ Ikieie^; 
He tore tlie fPMy tatab iti ptMesw 



f « 



>i 






Tie C^Ojr «a5 the CHElElSE. 



^ *t 



: ! 



I -7f ; 



ift; :>': t 



••■■' >i 






Once OD 41 time ^w Eiop f^p^ 
^ODgst other most facetious tbiogs) 
The wap^ pC OfiM3Mr<e to^^^fi|>eain^ ,^r. . ; .. 
A crow purloin'ci a lamp of 5;bee9e^ : / '« 

Andji PQ 41 .tree s^cui^]/ seated^ _,.•■> 

Began voraciou$1jr to «at it^ ,, 

Sly Reyurd wbo^ with loogioig eye%^ , . > 
By chance beheld the tejuplm^ i>4;^#. , 
Thrice lick'd his lipfi^ hy bvoger prcstt'dji . • 
And thus the ^bk tbief addxjeis'd « 



^. /•*• 



mf^f ^|.ANSOf^9 HB^»%r tld 



^ Dear Mac^m Cfow 1 ^ith joy Igjmt, 
^ A bird with ;0v^ ^hwax reptete I 

« Tbi^t bapniemis fefm ! thit B^ble tiri 

** Those feathers^-^-^aQ fUf iMly &ir ! 
^ And^ more thai\ al^ tby 90^ art 
^ In love's swjBirt boo^a litUkft ibe bewU 
'' Begin then, emptim Qi the tbrdng t 
^ Begin tby sfM^-sf duciog toog*^ 



Thafflfldidi bird, piiffd si^wi) 
Her shape with fix'd attention ey'd. 
And (bent the Mattering rogu^qjpleasey 
Cry*d '^ caw,** and dropped the precious 
Delighted Reynard seiz'd his prey^ 
XaugbM at bis dupe, and scoured away» 

Ah, lovely njm^ ! to wbom beTbaff 
The poetfs lieatt, andpoet^s song; ! 
Iff this it fakhftil image find ' 
Of flattery on tbe female mmd; 






tSb uUczLUkiittovs pivcir;' 



Oh Uiten not whenpuppies swiear 
Those cheeks are furest of the- fair ; 
£*en whibt tbey talk of ^ love and death/* 
The wily serpent lurks heneath^ 
Impatient to (ensnare his pi^> ' 
And beHi^ the yielding prize away, 
Butif^ uomindfol of my strain^ 
You love the fake^ insidioas traio^ 
If still their treacherous praises please. 

Go listiifff^Ut HOI.U 7A8T THE CHESSB* 



♦V. 



THE TRUMPETER TAKEN PRISONER. 



A Incklesa trumpeter in. baiUe takcfn. 
Anxious, if possibleji to save his bacoo, 

» * 

As high th' uplifted sword, with slaughter redj 
Prepared to ease him of his carefr and&Poe?*-^ 
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^ Spare^ (he ezclaim'd) a harmless captive «pare ! 
^ Behold^ defenceless, no dread arms I bear> 
** This tmmpet only.'' " Hold, (the foe repfy'd) 
" That hateful trumpet swells the crimson tide; 
'^ Its horrid notes the warrior's rage excite^ 
" And stimulate the fury of the fight."^ 
In vain the man of music urg'd his plea. 
The man cf war performed the fate's deerct. 



What tho'ne arms sedition's minions wield^ 
Their venom*d tongues drive thousands to the field ; 
With plausive speech they give their treachery birth, 
Till the spark kindles, and the flame bursts forth. 
And thus full many a wretch^ in private life^ 
l?oment8 and glories in domestic strife ; 
1*he tongue of seaodal, skilTd in impious art. 
Subtly coniAeys its poison to the heart ; 
Iq friendly guise the faitblese hag is dress'd, 
^Qt hides a deadly viper in her breast. 
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Too oft^alas! some wretch, like this, destroys 
Friendship's calm bliss, and love'3 ecstatic joys ; 
Whelms hope and peace in doubfa uncertain night. 
And blasts the sweetest blossoms of delight* 



NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 



Two young philosophers, of late. 

Held a most violent debate. 

About which moon did longest last. 

Or in the present year or past ; ;{^ 

But when some reasons were dispatch'd^ 

A man, in wedlock overmatched. 

Who happened to be standing by. 

Removed their warmth by this reply ; . . 

ril finish your disputing soon* — 

The shortest was my honey-moon. 



a 



ti 
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The unhappy Difference between 
TWAS and TIS. 



When first I wed, what joy ! what bliss ! 
Twas then a smile, and then a kiss^ 

TTwAs — " Omnia vincit amor/* 
Bat now, as Peg is fond of brawls. 
And children make ten thousand squalls, 

Tis — *' Omnia vincit clamor." 



On Dr, Trapp^s Translation of VirgiU 



Virgil, as ancient bards have told. 
The dross of Ennuis turned to gold, 
But Trapp has, by his magic pen, 
Turn'd all that gold to dross again, 

Q 2 



IM MISCELLANEOUS PIECBS. 



On the noisy ^Electors of a Member x^ Parliament, in the 

Borough of B . 



la Persia^ by ancient historians 'tis noted, 
A king, by the neighing of horses was voted ; 
Hence Britons, whose prudence the Persian surpasses. 
Their senators choose by the braying of asses. 



»■ »*ii 



To the Elegy-Makers on Miss Cowley. 



Ye bards of Tivttrtoo ! no ittore defiune, 
By wretched rhymes>the youthful Cowley's name j 
The subject is too great for wiCs lake you ; 
Divide, it then, «iid try what you can do. 
Take the first ha^. I fear you know mtiiow 
To write an elegy upon • cow ! • 
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EFITAPH 



ON A BEAUTIFUL GIRL^ AGED SEVENTEEN. 



Tbo' bless'd with beauty^ youths and innocence^ 
We should not mourn thy swift departure hence. 
Two vices ow'd their origin to thee^ 
From which the hnman mind will now be free ; 
Females no longeryre^ — ^nor men adore-^ 
Idolatby and envy are no more. 



On a FANATIC GLUTTON. 



Tis ioipioiiSj as St. Paul will tell jCp 
To maJtea Godhead of the belly; 
Hence zealous WiUj to shun that enl, 
Makes.of hu maw the very Bevil. 
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. EPITAPH m a MISANTHROPE. 



[fBOM the GREEK.] 



Here lies a man who^ from his birth. 
Of Beelzebub appear*!! a limb; 

He lik'd no man upon the earthy 
And no man on the earth lik'd him* 



AN EPIGRAM. 



'* Poets are poor/* the proverb cries. 
But here we prove the proverb /ie«j 
For they in garrets tune their lyre. 
And certainly no men live higher. 
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AN EPIGRAM. 



A gentleman passing thro^ Cbancery-Iane^ 
Was stopp'd by a lady who knocked on the pane^ 
Whose beautiful face so attracted his eye^ 
That he saw not a rustic, with panniers, come by. 
The clown rudely pressing the love-smitten spark. 
It gave him occasion to make this remark : 
^^ My fate is like Balaam's in this narrow pass, 
'' I am stopp'd by an angel, and squeezed by an ass,^ 



On the WINDOW-TAX. 

A PARODY. 



Nature, and nature's works lay fair to sight, 

George said, '' Let Pitt have powV," and all was nighu 
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Consolaiionfor neglected Bards. 



In vain for present fame you wish ! 

Your person first mast be forgotten ; 
For poets are like stinking fish^ 

Tbcy never shine 'till they are rotten. 



A CHARADE. 



Who is not my first, when he puts round the bowl 
Is a doltj most deservedly reckon'd ; 

And if you're inclin'd to discover my whole. 
Pray make a good use of my second. 
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CONSOLATION. 



I've weather'd many a storm severe, 
Breath'd many a sigh, shed many a tear. 
Yet still my varying sorrows pass'd. 
And consolation came at last. 
Launch'd on life's tide — all sails unfurrd— • 
We press towards abetter world. 
And must, as righteous Heav'n decrees, 
Bear every change of winds and seas. 
On huge Atlantic billows toss'd, 
y© each fond hope of safety lost. 
The seaman, trembling at the view. 
Bids home, and friends, and life adieu ! 
But when the troublous waves subside. 
When calm'd the wind, and hush'd the tid 
Joy, like a beam of orient light. 
Bursts, dazzling, on the raptur'd sight, 

R 
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He mocks his fearsi so fleetly p^ist^ 
And welcomes home, and friends at last. 

I'll ne'er despond, whatever my fate, 
Mercy may come, however late ; 
Ah, there*s an ample store above. 
Treasured in (jlod^s unbounded love ; 
And since I know that blessing there. 
The storm may howl — 111 not despair. 



The MYRTLE and SWEET PEJ. 



I plac'd in my bosom a myrtle and pea. 
Sweet to ally but a thousand times sweeter to me ; 
For they came, (what with pleasure and pride I declare) 
They came from the hands of the good and the fair. 
Too soon droop'd the pea — the most beautiful flower, 
The delicate child of a fugitive hour. 
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Too soon droop'd the pea ; while the myrtle^ unshorn 
Of its heautjj still breath'd like the fragrance of morn ; 
This lesson they tell me*-'^ that she who inspires 
The humblest^ perhaps^ but sincerest of lyres^ 
She*s the pea in this world, (tho' with sorrow perplex'd) 
And a myrtle, adorn'd with a pea^ in the next. 



>■ I ■ ' ■ ■ I* 



On the DEATH of ELLEN. 



Behold the rose ! sweet queen of flowers^ 
(Her bosom wash'd in dewy showers) 
Adorns and scents the balmy hours^ 
And much resembles Ellen« 

At morn^ with crimson blushes dy'dj 
She's justly terooi'd the summer's pride^ 
But droops and fades at eventide^ 
An emblem sad of Ellen* 

R 2 
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Soon&wept, in mournfal sbow'rs away; 
Her aromatic leaves decav ; 
And thus returns to native clay 
The lovely form of Ellen, 

And when her blopming beauties die. 
Her odVous breath ascends on high ; 
Thus mounts (an angel) to the sky 
The blissful soul of Ellen. 



The OLD MAN and DEATH. 



A poor old man^ weigh'd down with care^ 
CrawFd forth to breathe the evening air. 
And conscious, as the sun shone bright. 
That chill would be the dews of night. 
He search'd, for sticks, the forest side. 
To chear his hearth at eveirtide. 
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The faggot form'd, with much ado^ 
He o'er his feeble shoulder threw ; 
But soon (his trivial strength exhausted) 
Down on a verdant bank he toss'd it ; 
And^ in most piteous tone^ expressed 
The anguish of his aged breast. 
He call'd on death ! and bade him come^ 
To take him to his last long home^ 
Where^ after all misfortunes past^ 
The weary find repose at last. 



His voice the grisly king obey'd^ 

And came, in dreadful pomp array'd ; 

The greybeard saw ! and, trembling, ^^y'd, 

(Shewing the faggot at his side) 
Just now, your worship ! homeward bound. 
As scrambling o'er this rugged ground, 

" Down fell my burthen ; and, in yain, 

'^ Fve toird to lift it up again, 



t€ 



t< 
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^ And seeing your honour at a distance^ 
'' I thought I'd htg your kind assistanco." 



Impatient thus of pain and grief^ 
Man seeks a desperate relief^ 

r 

And calls on death, — ^but should he come. 

The wretch would'fain be not at home» 

Or^ pale and doubtful what to sny^ 

Begs he would ciall another day. 

Whatever ills assail the heart. 

True virtue acts a nobler part ; 

Tho' far her hark AppeaJrs ft om ^l^re^ 

Unmov'd she hf ar^^ the tempeal r Q»r^ 

And prayapQi io b« wafted theace> 

But yields the helm to Providence* 

Kind hope^.at Wngthj from GLoav'n dQ^osndiA 

And ch^rfuliy h^ Mchor lend«> 

Secured by wbicb> the veiael ride^ 

Safe 'mid conflicting wind^ and tide»* 
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Thus virtue acts ! and blest are Ibe/ 
Who follow whetc she leads the waj. 



!■«>.* M*aa »m 



The MJID of the MOVNTJTNS. 



On the hills of Carnarvon, so rugged and drear^ 
Where the rude storm of winter blows sullea aad cokf. 

Fair Eoioia, the maid of the mountains, is seen 
Like a poor wasted lamb that has straj^'d from its fold. 

But where are the roses that bloom 'd on her oheek ? 

And t4ie eyes that have soften'd the anguish of dire? 
The roses, alas ! have been nipp'd by deceit. 

And her blue eyes are dimm'd with the tears of despair. 

Her bosom, that glow'd with sensations divine, 
• Now heaves with r«iiaorse, like the wavei of the deep. 
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As cold to the touchy and as pale to the eye, 
As the snow-drop that falls on the brow of the steep* 

Full oft she exclaims^ in the rage of the blast, 
*^ Roar on, ye fierce winds^ thro' the storm-troubled air ! 

<< Descend, ye chill drops, on this comfortless breast, 
'' And cool the fierce frenzy that tortures me there* 

*' Ah man ! cruel man ! to your falsehood I owe 
** The pangs which incessantly prey on my heart ; 

" You found me in peace, but have left me to mourn^ 
'* And curse the dark wiles of ungenerous art, 

** Go — go, ye fell tyrants ! your vices pursue, 
** And triumph o'er bosoms as simple as mine ; 

*' But know, base deceivers, a Judge will appear, 
'* *W1i08e arm is Almighty, whose justice divine.** 

Thus oft would she grieve on ihe hills of the north. 
Till aroused from her woe by the i^hepherd^^ soft lute ; 
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When swiftj wing'd with terror^ she trembled at man, 
And Bed like a roe from the hunter's pursuit. 

Methioks^ hapless nymph ! I still gaze on thy flighty 

As fear drives thee high on the mountain's bleak brow ; 
While my heart sighs a curse on the treacherous wretch 

That could nip such a beautiful blossom as thou. 

* • •''.■•-..■ 

One night (so superstition tells) 
A sage that on Carnarvon dwells. 
The mourner saw, with care oppress'd^ 
And thus the timid maid address'd : 



'' Stay, gentle lady ! stay, 
*^ The wind blows fierce, the torrents pour, 
'* The white waves thunder on the shore, 

'^ And darkness shrouds the way. 



(€ 



Thou seem'st so deadly pale, 
O ladj fair ! so wrapt in grief, 

S 
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*' t fein wouli y feld ih'y soul rdie( 
'^ A ncl scrien "thee Tfirom 'the gate. 



• * « ■ 



'^ i^dn riot my lowly ildbr,- • 

^ May sbotte' awhile tby bdtomS date> 
^ *TOy waited strength re^ - 

Bat as he splice, ^ttie^tm* 
That moV9 liis heart wi^tb piteid^'s su^hsy 
TbHce shiriiek'd/tlirice pomted W ibt iSl'ks, 

And vaniffh'il iii 'lAie st^<in« ' . ■ "■ ' o 



I •• » 
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The TWO FROGS. 



t m . ■ 



When summer sgui^ llkim^ tbe;sky. 
And e veiy 'l^d's urn was <fa-y^ . 
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In warm pi^rsHJJi of poa4 9^ ^lop\^, 
Two par^hmg frpgs a jp^rppy to&kj 
Mi, ^fiSf » loQg ^nd ^i ea^cursionjf 
Chanc'd on a $p9t fpr tb^ir Wa^^r^iQR-^ 
A tewjpljflg w^li ! l^ttt then, so de^p. 
The doqbrfHl wptifes ff ay M Jo le^p. 



** Bless me^ (says one) this spring appears 
" The best I've seen these many years, 
" And tho' so deep, 'tis wise to share 
*' Il3 Ir^flMr^S* iMPmoljBsted, thefe.'^ 

'' True, friend! (his brother frog replied) 
'' But should this spring be also dried. 
Solve, ere you jump, this simple doubt. 
Who'll lend a ladder to get out V 



€i 



te 



In all affairs, however small, 
Precaulion jihus should gQve;rn all; 

. . S g 
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WcmU jM be blea^thBGOHsd kBcp^ 



TO THE PJTROyS 

OF THE ASTLTM FOR FESfALE FKNn ' ICNlli, 

AT PLTMOCTH, 



Tbo' urged by nobler motiTes than applause^ 
Ye generous patrons of a pioos cause^ 
Tlie strain refuse not^ which compassion pours, 
Warm from a heart in unison with your*s» ; 

i 

When tempted virtue^ in some fatal hour> 
Sinks, the sad victim of seduction's power, — 
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When dove*ey'd modesty^ (the sex's boast. 
The simple witchcraft that endears them most) 
When these are fled, and infamy uprears 
Its snaky crest, bedewed with parent's tears^ — 
Sweet is the Heav'n applauded task, and fraught 
With joys aad blessings, ample beyond thought. 
Of those who love thro' sorrow's paths to roam. 
And gently lead repentant wand'rers home^ 



Of all life's complicated ills, the worst. 
And that which challenges compassion first. 
Is prostitution ! Oh, how bleeds the heart. 
To view those cheeks, once unadorn'd by art> 
Those cheeks where health its freshest roses spread. 
Now lost to shame, and every beauty fled ! 
To hear that tongue^ whose cadence once divine. 
Might melt a heart less prone to love than mine, 
Tp hear it oft, with blasphemies most dread. 
Invoke perdition on the guilty head ! 



Me MiscBiAAirBOiri fikobi^ 



BIot>.bIat tbe tboogbt £00 eTer firQin toy 8IHiI> 
uVff U let oUiyioQ'B ooeaa roU I * 




Ab f when a few poor fleeting bovrs have poes^d, 
Abd deatb absorbs the vital powers at bist^ 
IVben to the eye eternity expands, 
A bcKiiidless legion of untraveird lands*^ 
Say ! what black iKHTors ! what vnbe^ird of woes ! 
Will flash amazement on the breasts of those. 
To whom, whil^ liak'^I in sjp's coercive chajo^ 
The GoepelV planet shed its b^anys.ip vaij). 
Refi^ctiop awful ! y?t wl)en. vice prevai]s. 
And spreads^ to fashion's gu^ts,.her sh^tter'd s^jls, 
"JTiieinuse, obedient .to. tbe yoice.of tfqth^ 
Waft3,the dread .tidings to misguided yoi^tb, ; . 
Tbeitidings of irrevocable doom — 
OS death/ of ^udgment^ and a wprld,to coip^j. 



; f 



Oh, perseveie, oof grudge jtbe wejgbj^ ewe ! 
Ye liberal guardians of tbe erring fair ! 



]lif<»l)ilAK&OVS VIBOBK UK 



Spread wide tibe-aBykcn's doors! iand kimj.yetkw 
The gates of Henv'^M widely i{iread for ^oii! 



kMka 



■id SONG. 



* I ■ ' ^ 



Mount Edgcambe ! adieu to thy bowers ! 

Of my juvenile pastimes the theme ! 
When spring had adornM thee with flowers^ 

And my heart, like the sky, was ser ene« 

* 

How oft with the nymph I adore. 
Have I mafidefid thy mned aioD^y 

While the waves gently broke on tibe diove^ 
And thy groves were'the regions ^f song, . 

But those groves are now leafless and drear. 
And mute is their music divine ; 



■ . » ^ 
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Yet their fete^ I coufess with a tear. 
Is far less afflicting than luiQe. 

For soon will a season retoni. 
Their music and bloom to restore. 

Whilst ly in despondency^ mourn 

For the joys that must chear me no more. 



REFLECTIONS, 

OCCASIONED BT THE SUDDEN DEATH OF MISS 



Thoughtless the young and giddy seem 
Of life's unknown duration^ 

Indulging every idle dream 
Of fancy's fond creation* 

Ideal pleasures they pursue, 
And^ hopes deceitful^ cherish^ 
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'Till sorrow intercepts their view. 
And their illusions perish. 

Till death strikes some unlook'd for blow. 

Reflection is averted. 
But then they feel as I do now. 

Distressed and disconcerted. 



True wisdom acts a nobler part. 

Less liable to sorrow. 
Impressing on the virtuous heart 

Bright hopes beyond to-morrow. 

Yes, far beyond ! beyond the skies. 
And life and earth's existence — 

Hopes that delight the Christian's eyes. 
Seen from whatever distance. 



Hopes that invigorate the breast. 
When doom'd from life to sever ; 

T 



tifl mssc'zi.L^3Kfyw§ wiKcmsm 



Taac si^e eatA Bveseat kspt 



duck. wiiffTnrr iiiiiiHinc^ •ft aragy 

far jaach jcine ^jcr dssiEgfats 
bapniec 



With jm fgOKsnfes warp i hj" sci&db 
Oar l^tin:; da^vs we neossre. 

And all oar app« ehgM§io oa hose 
la OIK «vect dnagbt of piea^sR* 



To LAURA, 



ox THE APPROACH OF WINTEB. 




Ti e flow'rs are all mitber'd at last, 
Tbe ftummci-fiy flattexgDo more. 
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And the visitant swallow is passed 
To the beams of a happier shore. 

No longer I stray thro' the vale. 

Since the health-yielding zephyrs subside ; 
Since loud howls the boisterous gale. 

And fierce rolls the billowy tide. 

Yet still have I pleasure in store. 
Which winter can never destroy. 

While the muse bangs a wreath at my door. 
Even winter shall witness my joy. 

Yes ! love shall enliven the strain 

With a vigour which love only knows. 

And fancy shall gladden each plain. 

With the bloom and the sweets of the rose. 



Dear Laura ! whilst thou art my theme, 
I shall never lament my decree ; 

T 2 
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Even winter shall pass like a dream. 
And, thy smiles form a summer for me. 



ZIMMERMAm COTTAGE, 

A ROMANTIC RETREAT, NEAR PENZANCE. 



Ye frivolous victims of fashion and pride^ 
The scenes of your madnessallure me no more. 

The scenes where contention and uproar abide. 
Like the turbulent billows that burst on the shore. 



To Zimmerman's cottage, lov'd haunt of repose, 
Be it mine with the friends of my heart to repair. 

To mark the bright glory of day's purple close. 
And list to the warbler that welcomes us ^here. 



But avaunt all ye vain from this sacred retreat. 
Nor dissolve^ by your follies, the charms of its spell ; 
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And mute be the flattering tongue of deceit. 
Id the spot where content and serenity dwell. 



Here virtue alone claims the freedom to rove. 
Whether aided by fortune, or destin'd to grieve. 

Whether urg'd by the impulse of friendship or love. 
Here virtue alone shall a welcome receive. 



Oh, peace-yielding cottage ! to solitude dear. 
What delights in tby simple inclosure abound! 

Where the numbers of melody steal on the ear. 
And the balm-breatbing zephyr sighs gently around. 



I pray not, ye pow'rs ! for the splendour of wealth. 
Nor the sceptre of empire to heighten my bliss; 

But grant me the sweets of contentment and health. 
And just such a snug little dwelling as this. 
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To LAURA. 



Is there no remedy — not one. 
When a poor suflFVei's heart is gone^ 
To hid the pangs of passion cease^ 
And whisper to the bosom " peace r' 



You ask me what is love ? I hnow^ 
But can*t my thoughts impart; 

^is what you made> dome time ago^ 
A present to my heart. 



If still inquisitive you prove. 
To that fond heart repair ; 

You have it, and will find of love 
The best description there^ 
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BEAVTTt SMILE. 



At beauty's shrine I humbly wait 
To pay my faithful homage there, 

Resolv'd to shun the scourge of fate. 
And blunt the venom'd batb of care. 

Ah ! who can beauty's smile disdnin. 
Or check the flame of fond desire i 

What heart can scorn the thrilling paio* 
Which woman's magic charms inspire i 

Whilst some in dull indifference pine, 

ft 

Or sip the stream which Bacchus pours; 
The nectar of the lip be mine. 
The sigh of her my soul adores. 

These, as the varying seasons roll. 
These only shall my liours beguile ; 



For wiat cut dmm the pendre sodI 
like haaxfi ioTe-nis|iiring smile I 



Tie COMPLAIST. 



Hov tediOQs the moMcnts appear, 
Mj pkasves how fleetiag and few ! 

No scenes haTe the pover to cheer. 
Since Laiinia has bade them adieo. 



If I stray thnNigh the walks of the gro?e. 
Remembrance reaews my despair, 

Wiien I think on the raptnies of love 
I have tasted so frequently there. 

At eve to the village I fly 
To blend with the mirth-loviog traii^ ■ 
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But tlooii for LavinU I Bigh, 
And burst from their pleasure} agaiii^ 

Such wretchednesfl tortures my breast^ 
That sleepless I coDStantly inoum# 

Adieu, then, for ever to rest,. 
Till death — or Lavinia's return. 



THE SEASONS. 



** Jovis omnia plena." — Virg. Ecl* 3* 

" These as they change, Abnighty Father ! these 

Are but the varied God I The rolling year 

Is full of Thee." 

Thomson's Hymn. 



Thy love and mercy, gracious Lord 1 
In ^Vy change we see j 
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What cause the varying months afford 
Of gratitude to Thee! 

At Thy command the prospects wear 

A garb of richest dye. 
Where all is music to the ear. 

And beauty to the eye* 

The tempest slumbers in the north. 

And ev'ry breeze is balm. 
While Spring conducts abundance forth, 

'Midst HeavVs ethereal calm. 



The clouds drop fatness o'er the land^ 
And rear unnumber'd flowers j 

Where'er we look, where'er we stand. 
We view thy bounteous powers. 

Nor less when Summer heats descend. 
My soul thy love perceives ; 
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The trees a cooling umbrage lend 
Beneath their trembling leaves. 



Refreshing zephyrs faq the scene. 

And evening dews distill^ 
To paint the earth wiili lively green. 

And feed the parching rill. 

A mossy couch for soft repose 

On every bank we find. 
Where many a tinkling streamlet flows. 

And soothes the pensive mind. 

And oh ! of love, how great a test 

Luxuriant Autumn yields ! 
When Ceres throws her golden vest 

Around the waving fields ! 

The branching vine's entangling shools 
Their purple gifts bestow ; 

U 8 
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And trees> weigb'd down by mellow firuitSy ^ 
With bright vermiilioo glow* 

Behold the bosy swaias prepare 
To bring their treasures home. 

And hoard them up, with anxious care. 
For seasons yet to come. 

At length unruly Winter lowers. 
And clouds obscure the plains^. 

Exhausted earth, from plenteous showers. 
Her genial strength regains* 

And when^ O Lord ! the tempests rouse, - 

Thy greatness I explore ; 
The monarch of the forest bows. 

And mountaiu«-biUows roar* 

Whene'er, by chance, I turn my face 
To heay'n, to earth, or sea. 
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Still somethiiig wonderful I trace 
That lifts my soul to Tbee« 

Sufficient witness of Tby power 

Abounds in every sod ; 
The meanest fly, the humblest flower^ 

Proclaims its Maker-— GOD ! 



ISABEL. 



When evening, pois'd on purple wings. 

Her 'halcyon reign renews. 
And o'er the glowing hamlet flings 

Her sofdy-blending hues ; 
Inspired by love I fondly stray 

Aroun'd yon woodland dell. 
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And sigh the fleeting hours away 
With charmiDg Isabel. 

Since first she moorn'd her parents dead. 

She looks so sadly pale^ 
That oft I call the drooping maid 

The lily of the vale. 
And when, unknown to guileful art. 

My ardent love I tell, 
*' Fond youth (she cries) thou soon must part 

*^ With hapless Isabel. 

^ Around those poplars blighted stem 

^' A fragrant woodbine grew ; 
^ But the fierce blast that wither'd them, 

'^ Has nipp'd the woodbine too. 
'* Thus, bound by pure affection's tie, 

•' With friends belov'd, I feU, 
^ And where their mould'ring relics lie^ 

^* Must lie poor Isabel. 
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*f Go seek^ my friend^ the town-bred falr^ 
'' Where mirth and health reside, 

'^ And sink thy pondVous load of care 
'^ In pleasure's fairy tide. 

'^ Go — let thy transient sorrows cease, 
^^ For soon the funeral knell 

** Shall warn to scenes of endless peace 
Thy hapless Isabel/* 



t€ 



Ah no ! my love ! I ne*er can go, 

I ne'er can leave thy charms ; 
Not fate^ that strikes the deadly blow. 

Shall tear thee from my arms. 
I'll be^ when thou reclin'st in death. 

The partner of thy cell. 
And find (what life denied) beneath 

The tomb of Isabel. 
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LINES 

CQMJ^SiiP ON THE iS£A-i$HOR£. 



Not long agb^ in thoughtful mood^ 
Beside the ocean's verge I stood, 
And, musmg, with my finger trac'd 
Some figures on the sandy waste ; 
But soon the tide, with solemn roar^ 
Hnrl'd forth its billows on the shore. 
And, rushing o!er the luoe^ iUrand^ 
Efiac'd the miM'I^s, and smoothed the saod* 



Alas ! I cried, in this I find 
An emblem of my sinful mind ; 
When fortune frowris, and friends depart. 
Grief writes a lesson on my heart. 
And wounded by affliction's rod, 
I lift my harassed thoughts to God* 
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But when the tide begins to turn^ 
Griefs soul-alarming truths I spum^ 
And pleasure's waves^ in quick succession^ 
Soon wash awa^^ the faint impression. 



LINES, 

WRITTEN ON NEW YEAR'S DAY, 1810. 



Another circling year is fled. 

And still to grief a prey, 
A cypress garland twines my head. 

And thorns obstruct my way. 
My piteous plaint in vain I pour> 
And sigh for sorrows known no more. 

Fond love, that smil'd on happier hours. 
Proves fugitive at last^ 

X 
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He sees whert ^ka$«f t «trtfw& bfr fhmlrs^ 

Secure twm sorixMnr'ft tblasl. 
And, ^eM tbe^lloriag «we«tB to ^kam, 
Spreads his whiUi plutte^^ ati4 aeitkt ihere» 



Thus friendship, false and frail alike^ 
Alike resolv'd to roam, 

- - • 

Marks where the shafts of anguish strike. 

And flies the <4ieerl0ss dome. 
Both, at the first, may faithful seem> 
But vanish like fi morning dream. 



Yet consolation ^tiH iutve I, 
Which earth cm ne'er mfdirt, 

As gazing on yo« avnre sky, 
This troth datea my hear^^ 

'* There is a balm for every care, 

^' Avd laiQ coodQctaiie awiftly tbcie.'^ 
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The WIDOWED THUUSH. 



The dew had pearl'd the flowr'y vale. 
And parting was the orb of day. 

When, mournful, to the evening gale, 
A thrush pour*d forth this roundelay : 



Tarewell to the shades of the grove ! 

To the scenea where we cheerfaHy mtt ! 
Farewell to tht warbliogs of love^ 

To the joys I shall neTef forget 1 



Thy song that has charm'd me so oft^ 
1^1 no longer such transport inspire- 

A song, so entrancing and soft^ 
That a seraph itself migjit ad(nire. 

X 2 
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Ah wby> cruel man, dost thou prove 
A tyrant o*er creatures so frail ? 

Why check the soft warl^lings of love 
Which enliveo'd the hill and the vale ? 



That hill and that vale when I view^ 

My feelings fresh anguish sustain^ 
While I think of the pleasures I knevr. 

When my mate chear'd their haunts with a strain. 



Those haunts are now silent and drear. 
No longer their charms yield relief; 

EvVy primrose is moist with a tear, 
Ev'ry breeze wafts the tidings of grief. 

Then) farewell to the shades of the grove. 
To the scenes where we cheerfully met P 

Farewell to the warblings of love. 
To the joys I shall never forget# 
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A SONNET, 



TO MISS H , OF FALMOUTH. 



Performing still a pilgrimage of sorrow^ 
Thro* time's dark vale I bend my devious way; 

No hope illumes the prospect of to-morrow^ 
No pleasure wings the moments of to-day. 



Whelm'd in a chaos of bewildering fears, ; / 
No more my soul a peaceful refuge finds; / 

Youth's fading blossoms are bedew'd with team. 
And all their fragrance scattered by the winds. 



Yet memory oft a fleeting charm supplies, 
(Like winter's sun-shine, or the meteor's blaze) 

As to ray view her fairy visions rise, 
Visions of brighter scenes, and happier days! 



9 i 
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Dajs^ when I stray*d by fair Augusta's side. 
Where proud Pendennis tav/rs above the tide. 



The TRJFELLERS and the BEJR. 



CaTeb and Jack, ordain 'd to stray 

Far thro* a forest's devious way. 

Swore that, should danger threat their backs^ 

They'd stick as light as- cobler^s wax ; 

That each toeacb wookl tend assistance. 

As long, dear friends ! ars they'd existenee. 

The contract fbrno^'d, the march began. 

When furious from a thicket ran 

A hungry bear — intent to make 

His dinner on a Christian steak* 



What did the travellers ? Why Jack 
Popp'd off-<as folks say) in a crack. 
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And cUinVd, as swift as monkey coiild^ 
The loftiest tree id all the wood* 



Poor Calebs form'd of heavier clay, 
Knew 'twas in vain to run away, 
And, wisely pondering on his case. 
Stretched himself snugly on his face; 
Knowing that bears, like Jews devout, 
Turn from all carcases their snout, 
Resolv'd their paunches shall be fillM 
With DOQght but wluit diemsdvies kave kriird« 



liius Bruin, ere he touchM his dinner. 
Smelt sagely lit the prostrate sinner. 
And deeming him in earnest dead. 
Sought some fresh dainty in his stead. 



All danger o*cr. Jack, full of glee. 
Skipped down as he skipped up the tree. 
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And ask'd bb friend — bis friend so duar ! 
What Brain wbisper*d in bis ear i 
** He wbisper'd (Caleb said) too troe, 
^ A lesson I bave learnt from yon — 
** That frieodsbip oft in interest ends. 
And cowards are tbe worst ofJriendsJ* 



u 



On the BATTLE of MONDEGO. 



The battle o'er at close of daj^ 
I saw the form of victory. 

Elate with noble pride; 
She spread her pinions stained with blood. 
And lav'd them in Mondego's flood. 

And crimson'd o'er tbe tide* 
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But wbeo> with exultation £c'd^ 

.'. . .. w.. >■.-.. 

To conquest's honours she aspir'd^ 

When fame a garland gave^ 
The nymph; to British valour just^ 
Sought^ with a sigh^ her hero's dust> 
And plac'd it on his grave. 

Yes; Smith ! to tbee "theboon wa^ given. 
The proudest boon on thtsside Heriven, 

And thou deserVdst it weU'; 
But not for thee alone this lot. 
The laurel's sprig ^hall grace the sp^; 

Where cvVy Warrior fell. • ' 



. r 



J 
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Ye brave! who slumber in •^ thatboiirn^ 
From whence no travellers return," 

May angels guard your rest ! 
Tho' no proud stone your worth impart^ 
You-H find t tomb, outvying art/ 

In every Briton^s breast; 

Y 
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JN EXTEMPORE EFFUSION, "^ 

On hearing that Lord De Dunstanville forwarded Capt(m Burg\ 

teith his Dispatches, relative to the Battle of Mondegq, in a 

Chariot and Pour^from Portreath to TntroB 



I 



Donstanville^ with that patriot worth 

Which dignifies bisfnamc^ 
To waft bis country's glory fortb^ 

Lent fleeter wings to fame. 

* 

The goddess^ with exulting mind^ 
Her pinions strjetch'd with speedj^ 

Bat, grateful, left a quill behind 
To register the deed. . 

With joy that envied quill I found^ 
Tho- much I wisb'd the prize 

Some loftier, bard's, that he might sound 
Such triumph tp the dcies. 
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But taneless tbb' my numbers prove^ 

' Yet so august the theme^ 
Cordtibla^ for tbe subjecfs love. 
Those numbers may esteem. 



A TRIBUTARY SONNET, 

TO fflS LORDSHIP, 



Fear not, my Lord J the venal muse I spurn. 
That pours her fustian on the sick'ning ear> 

That bids the manly cheek with blushes burn^ 
Or gems the eye of beauty with a tear. 

Perish the flatterer's art ! The task be mine. 
The palm to yield, where plausive strains belong. 

To seek intrinsic merit such as thine. 
And make it praise tbe magic of my song* 

Y2 
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When leugth'ning years from memory's tablet rase 
This lowly verse^ and tributes more sublim^^ 

Pirm shall th&u stand on fame's unshakep basej. 
Id bold defiance to the shafts of time, , 

Coeval with Mondego's heroes shine — 
The crown of valour tJieir's — of virtue, thine. 



THE FINALE, 



OCCASIONED BY SEKDIXC OI'F THE LAST MSS. SHEET TO TBS 

FBIKTEB. 

ADDRESSED TO LAURA. 



Well ! Laura ! since our toils are past. 
And hope is realized at last. 
Since I no more invoke the muse. 
Nor you^ with patient eye, peruse. 
Intent to give ambition force. 
And check each error ia its course. 
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Let critics^ with imperious sway. 
Shed venom on my plaintive lay ; 
Let snakes, with envious fangs, molest 
The doves that form'd the muse's nest; 
I shrink not from the troubler's frown^ 
Since blest with undeserved renown ; 
What Laura, with a smile^ surveys^ 
Aspires to no superior praise ; 
Her smile alone will glory give. 
And bid the humblest poet live. 



Since then our fragrant wreath is wove. 
Take, ere we quit the sacred grove. 
This last sweet flowV ! and may it bloom, 
Till fate consigns me to the tomb ! 
Then! oh, bedew it with a tear. 
And place the drooping blossom there. 



THE END. 
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ERRATA 

Page 41.'—For '^ And thou fair moon, the earth's sattelHte,** 
Read—'' And tbou fair moooy earth's changefhl sattellite.'* 

Page 1099 line 3, for ^ prince's potr/* read ^ prince's i^orJ^ 

At the conclusion of the BaUad entitled William and Maty, page 79^ 
d the following stanzas : 

fie said — and lo his straggling soul 

Burst its frail bonds of clay, 
And 9oar*d, with joy seraphic blest^ 

To realms of endless day. 

No more fresh scenes of earthly bliss 

Let mortal hope create, 
For man is blind and frail at best^ 

And dark the ways of fate. 

To gain some fancied happiness. 

He wastes his fleeting years, 
But when he thinks to grasp the prize 

The phantom disappears. 

Thns have I seen a sportive child 

A bubble oft pursue, 
As eagerly as I have bliss. 

And just as vainly too. 
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